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THE WOLF SEEMED VERY TIRED. 


WAH-KEE 


The Wolf had not always lived in the Great 
Forest. The day he came, he was panting for 
breath and seemed very tired. 

One rule in the forest was, ‘‘Ask no animal 
from where he came nor to what place _he is 
going.’’ So the Bear, the Fox, and the Rabbit 
only wondered about the Wolf. They asked 
him no questions. 

At some time the Wolf's left ear had been 
hurt. The animals could see the scar. The 
skin on the spot was not covered with 
hair. 

“What do you think happened to the Wolf’s 
ear?’’ said the Squirrel to this animal and that 
animal, twenty times over. 

The Rabbit thought it had been bitten. 

“Tt was scratched in a fight; I am sure,” 


said the Wild Cat. 
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The Bear did not agree with either the Rab- 
bit or the Wild Cat. “I think,” he said, ~ the 
Wolf tore his ear on a thorn bush.”’ | 

“You may be right, but I believe you are 
wrong,” barked the Fox. ‘To me, the Wolf's 
ear looks as if it had been cut on a sharp 
stone.” 

The animals liked the Wolf, and they did 
not want to think ill of him. But the longer 
he stayed, the more sure they felt that there 
had been trouble when that left ear was hurt. 

The Wolf always moved away if anybody 
gazed long at the scar. Some thought that 
on his face there was a look of shame. Others 
said, ‘No, it is not shame that the Wolf feels; 
iteis fear. 

“What has the Wolf done to make him 
ashamed? Or why should he fear?’’ The ani- 
mals tried hard to think of reasons. 

One day they were all under the willow tree. 
The Wolf seemed uneasy. First he sat; then 
he stood; then he walked around. And all the 
time, the animals noticed, his tail kept moving. 
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After a while the Wolf said, ‘“‘Animals, I 
came to you a stranger. Without asking a 
question, you welcomed me; and ever since, 
you have treated me as a friend. I feel that 
the time has come when I should tell you some- 
thing about myself. 

“Perhaps when I have finished,’ continued 
the Wolf, “you may think less of me. I fear 
that you will.” : 

“You have done nothing wrong, Wolf,”’ said 
the Bear. ‘“‘We feel quite sure of that.”’ 

“Tell us what you have to say; we shall not 
think’ less of you,’’ barked the Fox. ‘‘Shall 
we, Animals?”’ 

“No, no!’ cried everybody. ‘Let us hear.’’ 

The Squirrel left his place for a moment to 
speak to the Rabbit. “Do you think he will 
tell us,’’ he whispered, “how he hurt his ear?” 

“T was born,’ began the Wolf, “in the 
Timberland, away up the river. Wah-Kee, they 
named me. Wah-Kee, in wolf language, means 
the Brave One; and brave my parents wished 
me to be. 
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“Fach day, while a cub, I played with my 
two little brothers. We wrestled and tumbled 
in front of the den till one cried, ‘Oh, stop! 


“I DON’T WANT TO PLAY ANY LONGER.”’ 


You hurt. I don’t want to play any longer.’ 


Then we tagged each other or went off for a 
walk. 


66 
There were lessons of course. Father and 
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Mother taught us how to walk through leaves 
without making them rustle, how to scratch 
words on trees, and the way to read each 
animal’s writing. 

“Along all the paths of the Timberland, our 
parents took us. ‘Look at this,’ they would 
say; ‘smell that.’ So we learned to use our 
eyes and noses. 

“The leader of our pack had lost two toes 
in a trap; and he had once been wounded by a 
hunter. Because of this he had become fierce 
and cruel. ‘The Savage One,’ they called him. 

‘‘The howl of the Savage One was terrible to 
hear. Small animals, at the sound, hurried 
into their holes. We cubs trembled. 

‘‘ ‘Man is our worst enemy,’ the Savage One 
told us. ‘Have nothing to do with him.’ If 
an animal made friends with Man, he scorned 
that animal and threatened to kill it. 

“One day, when traveling, I strayed from 
the pack and wandered away. On and on I 
went till I came to green fields beside a wide 
river. There—alas—a cow saw me and thought 
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I meant to harm her calf. Quick as a wink, 
she caught me on her horns and tossed me 


“FOR DAYS THE LITTLE BOY CARED FOR ME.” 


high in the air. When I fell to the ground, she 
trampled on me with her hoofs. 
“All torn and bruised, and with one leg 
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broken, I crawled into a clump of bushes. The 
pain was dreadful. 

“Soon afterwards a little ‘ony came along. 
He spoke kind words, and he brought me food 
and drink. For days the little boy cared for 
me. Then my mother found me and took me 
home. 

“Since that time, I have had: this scar on 
my ear, and love in my heart for little boys.”’ 

The Wolf stopped speaking for a moment 
and looked around. Then he said, ‘‘Animals, 
if you scorn me for liking Man’s cub, say to 
me, ‘Go!’ I will leave the Great Forest forever.”’ 

‘We, too, like kind little boys,” the animals 
cried joyfully, ‘‘and we are glad that you do! 
We like kind little girls. We like ’most every- 
body.” 

‘‘Then here,” said the Wolf, ‘‘is the home for 
me.’’ 

From that day on, the animals called the 
Wolf, ‘“‘Brother.”’ ‘He is a noble fellow,’ they 
said. 

“The Wolf is just the kind of animal that I 
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should like to be,’’ thought the Squirrel. “‘T’ll 
try to act like him.”’ So the Squirrel followed 
the Wolf around and watched his movements. 


LED OO 


THE SQUIRREL CRIED, “ow! THAT HURTS.” 


He saw that the Wolf trotted but never scam- 
pered. When the Wolf sat, he curled his tail 
about his legs, not over his back. 

The Squirrel wanted a scar like the Wolf's. 
‘Here, Rabbit,” he pleaded, ‘“‘scratch my ear 
with this blackberry brier.”’ 
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“Oh, no!’ said the Rabbit, ‘I couldn’t do 
that’”’; but finally he did. 

When the brier began to prick, the Squirrel 
cried, “Ow! That hurts!’ Then away he scam- 
pered up the tall pine tree, scritchity, scratch- 
ity, scritch. 


WHo SaIpD IT? 


Read the sentences below and tell which ani- 
mal was speaking: 
1. “I think the Wolf tore his ear on a thorn 
bush.” 
2. “It was*scratched ima fight.”’ 
3. “To me the Wolf’s ear looks as if it had 
been cut on a sharp stone.” 
4. ‘“You have done nothing wrong, Wolf.’ 
5. ‘Tell us what you have to say; we won’t 
think less of you.”’ 
6 -Oh stop! You hurt.” 
7. “Look at this; smell that.” 
8. ‘Man is our worst enemy.” 
9. “We like kind little boys.”’ 
10. ‘‘Here, Rabbit, scratch my ear.” 


THE SNOW-WHITE LAMB 


On the day that Spring entered the Great 
Forest, the Wolf stopped his merrymaking every 


THEN THEY, TOO, SMELLED AND LISTENED. 


once in a while and stood very still. He 
sniffed the air. 

‘““Why does the Wolf do that?’ the animals 
wondered. Then they, too, smelled and listened. 


Io 
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Far, far, in the distance, they heard a howling. 
It was very faint. 

“Does the Wolf know who is making that 
noise? Why doesn’t he speak?” _ 

That night, on the way home, the Wolf 
walked with his head down, and his tail hung 
low. When an animal spoke to him, he 
didn’t reply at once. He seemed to be thinking. 

Soon after that, came a meeting of the 
council. The Bear, the Fox, the Rabbit, the 
Squirrel, and all the others made their way 
to Flat Rock. 

Near the close of the meeting, the Wolf tip- 
toed over to the Bear and spoke to him in a 
low tone. Then the Bear turned to the as- 
sembly and said, ‘“‘Brother Wolf wishes to say 
a few words before we leave.”’ 

“It’s bad news we are to hear,’’ whispered 
the Fox to the Rabbit. ‘‘The Wolf hasn’t 
been eating as a happy wolf should. And see 
his face, how sad it is.” 

‘“‘Animals,”’ said the Wolf, “it may be that 
some day soon I shall leave you, never to re- 
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turn. If I go, I want you to know that it is 
not because I wish to, but to keep peace in the 
Great Forest.” 

“No, no!’ cried the animals. ‘Don’t leave 
us, Wolf. We want you to stay here always.” 

“Listen, my friends,’’ said the Wolf, “and 
you shall hear of the night I left the Timber- 
land. Then you will understand my coming, 
and know why I may go. 

‘As I have told you, the leader of our pack 
was a savage old wolf who disliked men. If 
an animal made friends with Man, he scorned 
that animal and threatened to kill it. Some- 
times he did kill it. 

“When I let my father and mother know 
that I liked Man’s cub, they said, ‘Hush! 
Suppose the Savage One should hear?’ 

“But he didn’t hear. 

‘“T was nearly a full-grown wolf when the 
Savage One called me to him. ‘Wah-Kee,’ said 
he to me, ‘the woolly sheep are staying with 
Man. To-night, we shall cross the mountain 
and kill them, every one. The prize of the 
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flock is a snow-white lamb. I want you to get 
that lamb and bring it to me. I shall be hungry 


“THE LAMB WAS THE PLAYMATE OF THE LITTLE BOY.” 


after the chase, and that tender morsel will 
suit me well.’ 

“Now the snow-white lamb was the play- 
mate of the little boy who had been kind to me. 
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‘“““C) Leader!’ I cried. ‘Do not ask that of 
me; and please do not harm that lamb.’ Then 
I told him about the little boy. 

“ (Wah-Kee is tender-hearted,’ sneered the 
Savage One. ‘He talks like a baby rabbit. 
But he must do as I say. I command.’ 

‘‘When we started over the mountain that 
night, the Savage One looked back once; he 
looked back twice. He wanted .to be sure that 
I was following. 

“Beyond, in the shadows, I left the pack 
and ran faster than they. So I reached 
the home of Man first, and howled a warn- 
ing. 

“ “The Savage One!’ cried men, rushing from 
the house. 

“Quickly I scrambled up a hillside. At the 
top I stood when the pack arrived. By the 
light of the moon, I saw the Savage One turn 
tail and run; but not soon enough to escape 
a good whack from Man’s club. 

“After one look, I darted off into the forest. 
Where the trees grew thick, I would return to 
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the pack. Then very likely, the Savage One 
would never know that I had left them. 

“Behind a tree along the trail, I waited. 
There I heard the pat, pat, pat, of many feet, 
as the wolf pack came towards me. 

“Not far from where I stood, the Savage 
One stopped. Pointing his nose skyward, he 
howled, ‘Ah-oo-oo! That was the work of 
Wah-Kee. I heard his voice when we reached 
the clearing, and now on the way back I have 
found him missing. Wah-Kee warned Man that 
we were coming.’ 

“The Savage One bristled with rage, and his 
curved lip showed long, sharp teeth. He 
snarled savagely. 

‘‘ \Wah-Kee must die. Fall upon him, wolves, 
and tear him into a hundred pieces.’ 

‘““*But Wah-Kee is not here,’ said they. 

‘“‘ “He will come. And remember what hap- 
pens to a wolf that dares to disobey his leader.’ 

“The wolf pack moved on without the Savage 
One’s having scented me. That night I left 
the Timberland. 
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“For hours I traveled, knowing not where 
to go; but early the next morning, the Great 
Forest lay before me. Wee Robin was singing 


“HOWDY!’ CALLED THE RABBIT. 


a song of good cheer; and ‘Howdy!’ called the 
Rabbit, sticking his head from a hole. 
‘“Here,’ said I, ‘may be a home for me.’ ” 
The Wolf stopped speaking for fully a min- 
ute. The animals thought he had finished; 
but he lowered his voice and continued. 
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“The day Spring arrived, I heard again the 
howl of the Savage One. It was far away; but 
he is still looking for me. ‘Take the worst 
punishment,’ he will say if he finds me; ‘or 
return to the pack and do as you are told.’ 

“Animals, I cannot go back and steal from 
Man, nor kill for pleasure. Rather than do it, 
Pll let the Savage One tear me into a hundred 
pieces. 

‘So, if ever the Savage One and I meet, there 
is going to be trouble. I must fight for my 
freedom. This happy forest is no place for 
battle. I should go to some lonely woodland, 
and there wait for his coming.” 

For a while the animals could not think 
what to say. ‘“O Wolf! O Wolf!” they kept 
repeating. 

The Bear was the first animal to collect his 
thoughts and speak his mind. He said, “You 
did right in refusing to kill that lamb; and I 
shall fight to the finish if ever the Savage One 
tries to take you away. Don’t think of leav- 


ing us.” 
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“We won’t let you go!’’ cried the other ani- 
mals. 

The Wild Cat stuck out the claws of his 
two front feet to show how long and sharp 
they were. ‘‘If ever the Savage One comes, I’ll 
scratch his nose!’ he yowled. 

“The old thief! The old killer!’ chattered 
the’ Squirrel SS ——— 1 =” 

The Squirrel couldn’t think of anything 
that he could do to the Savage One; neither 
could the Rabbit; but they said that they 
wouldn’t go home till they did think of some- 
thing. So they sat on Flat Rock, in_ the 
moonlight, long after the other animals had 
gone home. 

An hour or so later, the two sighed and said, 
“There seems to be nothing that we small folks 
can do to help the Wolf.” 

A voice above spoke, saying, ‘‘Oh, yes there 
is. You have eyes to see, and legs to run. 
You can warn the Wolf if some day you see 
the Savage One coming. I, myself, intend to 
keep watch by night.” } 


THEY WOULDN’T GO HOME TILL THEY HAD THOUGHT OF SOMETHING. 
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Looking up, the Squirrel and the Rabbit saw 
the Owl peering out from a hole in a tree. 

“Thank you, Owl. That’s what we'll do. 
We'll keep watch, and warn the Wolf if ever 
we see the Savage One coming. Our forest 
brother can live in peace.’’ Happily then, the 
Squirrel and the Rabbit skipped off toward 
home. 


WuHo AM IP 


_ Read, following a number. Then tell, if you 
can, who is speaking. 

1. “On the day that Spring entered the Great 
Forest, I walked home with my head down.” 

2. “I do not like men. I want to kill every 
animal that makes friends with them.”’ 

3. “I am young still. When I am older, 
Man will take my fleecy coat to make clothes 
for himself. He says, ‘Wool is warm.’ ” 

4. “I told the Wolf that he did right when 
he refused to kill the lamb. If ever the Savage 
One tries to take the Wolf away, I shall fight 
to the finish.” 
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5. “I sat on Flat Rock in the moonlight. 
Then I hopped home.” 

6. “My claws are long and sharp. I can 
scratch. I live in the woods. Meow!” 

7. “I can see well in the dark. So all night 
long I watched for the Savage One.” 

Sam At —tist the Kabbit and) could . not 
think of a way to help the Wolf.’ 


A STRANGER IN THE FORESE 


The ground under the white birch tree was 


covered with tracks—wolf tracks, fox tracks, 


ON THIS TREE THE BEAR PUT HIS NOTICES. 


rabbit tracks, and the tracks of many other 
animals. | 

It was on this tree that the Bear put his 
notices. Here, too, he scratched the news of 


22 
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the Great Forest on days when no meeting was 
called. 

Late one afternoon, the Rabbit read: ‘‘All 
animals are requested to come to Flat Rock 
to-day, when the sun hangs over Tall Pine. 
Bad news.” | 

“Bad news! Perhaps the Squirrel knows 
what has happened,’ thought the Rabbit. 
“Tl hop down to his house and find out.”’ 
It was then not far from meeting time. 

On the way, the Rabbit had to pass the 
Wolf’s den. One animal never passes another’s 
home without speaking, unless he is angry or 
afraid. So the Rabbit stuck his head inside 
the Wolf's doorway and called, ‘‘Howdy?”’ 

There was no answer. 

The Rabbit sniffed a little and looked round 
the den. Then off he ran, hoppity hip, making 
the dirt fly with his feet. 

The Squirrel was in his storehouse, counting 
out his nuts. He heard the Rabbit call, 
“There is somebody in the Wolf’s den, and it 
isn’t the Wolf!” 
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Quickly the Squirrel pushed the nuts in a 
heap and ran outside. 

“It must be the Savage One,” the Rabbit 
said. He shivered when he spoke, as if he were 
cold. 

The Squirrel chattered, “Oh! maybe it is. 
Tell me all that you know.” 

“It was dark; I couldn’t see very well. But 
_ there in the room, somebody was sleeping. He 
breathed, ‘Uh-hu, uh-hu,’ not like the Wolf; 
and he wasn’t curled up, as the Wolf lies when 
he sleeps. Besides, he had no tail.” 

The Rabbit and the Squirrel remembered that 
the Savage One had lost two toes in a trap. 
‘By this time,’’ they said, “‘his tail, too, may 
be missing.” 

“Perhaps the Savage One has killed the poor 
Wolf!” 

“That must be the bad news that the Bear 
has to tell us.” 

The Rabbit and the Squirrel were so excited 
that they forgot to watch the sun. The next 
thing they knew, Lazy Skunk was coming 
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slowly down the path. He came late to’ every 
meeting. 

“Let’s run!’ cried the Squirrel. And _ the 
two ran every step of the way to Flat Rock. 


LAZY SKUNK WAS COMING SLOWLY DOWN THE PATH. 


When the Rabbit and the Squirrel took their 
places in the circle, the Bear was speaking. 
Every animal was present now except Lazy 
Skunk and— 

“He isn’t here,’’ whispered the Rabbit, shak- 
ing his head. ‘The Wolf isn’t here.” 
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“Sh! Listen! What is the Bear saying?” 

‘Animals, I have bad news for you—sad 
news. There is a stranger in the forest.” 

The Rabbit and the Squirrel jumped to their 
feet. ‘‘We know who it is!’’ they shouted. ‘‘We 
know. It is the Savage One.’ 

“No, not the Savage One. It is Man’s cub 
who is here.” 

“Oh,” the animals cried. ‘‘That is not bad 
news; that is good news.” They clapped their 
paws for joy. | 

“But a great misfortune has befallen the little 
boy. His home was washed away when the 
ice went out of the river, and he is all alone.” 

‘Where is his mother?” asked Cunny Coon. 

‘Perhaps she was drowned. I don’t know.” 

_“Hasn’t he a grandma?” whimpered Woody 
Woodchuck. 

“There is no one to do anything for him, 
so far as we know,’’ replied the Bear. ‘‘We 
animals must try to make him happy. Will 
everybody help?” 
cried the animals,+ ‘We will do 


) 


VNWes ryece 
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all we can to make the little boy happy. We 
are sorry for him—with no home and all alone.”’ 

Suddenly Wee Robin chirped, ‘‘See! See! See 
who is coming down the path.”’ 

When the animals looked, they saw a little 
boy with a tear-stained face. In one hand he 
carried a bow; in the other, he held an arrow. 
By his side walked the Wolf. 

‘Perhaps it was this little boy who was 
sleeping in the Wolf’s den,” said the Rabbit. 

“Has the little boy been in the Wolf’s den?” 
asked the Squirrel. When he spoke, he looked 
toward the Bear. 

“That is where he has been,’ 
plied with a nod. 

“T know that little boy,’ chattered the 
Squirrel. ‘It is—yes, it zs Billy. Bang!” 

“iteis’ viens! It is!’ shouted the ‘Rabbit 
and Wee Robin. They, too, had seen him, near- 


) 


the Bear re- 


by, one day when he was lost in the forest. 
‘Welcome! Welcome!’’ called the animals to 

Billy. ‘‘Welcome to the Great Forest, Little 

Brother. We are glad you have come.’’ 


9 
. 


WELCOME TO THE GREAT FOREST, LITTLE BROTHER 


73 


AA STRANGER IN THE FOREST 29 


Woody Woodchuck and Cunny Coon were 
a wee bit afraid when they saw the bow and 
arrow. They hid behind the Bear and peeped 
out at Billy Bang. 

“You need not fear,’’ whispered the Squirrel. 
“He won’t shoot an animal.”’ 

After Billy Bang had seated himself on Flat 
Rock, the animals did all they could. to cheer 
him up. The Wild Cat rubbed his head against 
Billy’s legs and purred. 

The little boy dried his eyes. Soon he was 
smiling; he just couldn’t help it. 

The Squirrel scampered up to Billy’s shoulder. 
There he sat and chattered. His tail tickled 
Billy’s ear and made him laugh. 

Wee Robin and Bluebird sang a duet. It 
was full of good cheer. Bully clapped his hands 
and cried joyfully, “Sing again!’ 

Later on Billy put his troubles in his pocket 
and went with the animals, a-roaming through 
the woods. 
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SOMETHING TO PLAY 


Choose one of these to do. Act it. Let the 
boys and girls guess what you are doing. 

1. The Squirrel was in his storehouse, count- 
ing out his nuts. Quickly he pushed the nuts 
in a heap and ran outside. 

2. The rabbit sniffed a little and looked 
round the den. Then off he ran hoppity hip. 

3. Woody Woodchuck was a wee bit afraid 
when he saw the bow and arrow. He hid be- 
hind the Bear and peeped out at Billy Bang. 

4. ‘“‘He isn’t here,’’ whispered the Rabbit, 
shaking his head. 

5. Billy Bang came down the path. He 
seated himself on Flat Rock. He dried his 
eyes. Soon he was smiling. 

6. Lazy Skunk was coming slowly down the 
path. 


BILLY BANG GOES A-SAILING 


When Billy Bang awoke in the Wolf’s den, 
he said to himself, ‘‘Where am I? How did 
I get here?” At first, he thought he must be 
dreaming; but soon he remembered. 

Billy and his mother had gone to bed at 
night in their little home beside the river. The 
next thing he knew, it was morning; and the 
house was sailing along among big cakes of ice. 
Billy was alone, and oh, so frightened. 

The water on the floor rose higher and higher. 
Billy dressed himself quickly. Then he climbed 
up through a trap door and out upon the roof. 
From there he could see far and near. 

The ice was going out of the river. Big pieces 
of it came dashing down from somewhere up 
north. The water hurled them and whirled 
them, and knocked them together—crash!— 
bang!—then they were hurried along on their 


way to the ocean. 
31 
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Logs, hencoops, and pigpens had been car- 
ried away by the high water. A big red rooster 
was on his housetop, too, just as Billy was. 


HE STOOD ON ONE LEG, WITH HIS TAIL FEATHERS DROOPING. 


He stood on one leg, with his tail feathers 
drooping. 

On and on went the little house, rocking hard 
from side to side. Every minute, Billy expected 


to fall from the roof, down into the cold, dark 
water. 
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A Jabberwox lived in the river, so Billy had 
been told by a fisherman one day. Billy hadn’t 
believed it then; but now he did. The river 
was roaring. To Billy it sounded as if some 
one were saying, 


‘“‘T’ve carried away the houses of men, 
A goose, a duck, a pig in a pen, 
A cock-a-doodle-doo, and a little boy, too. 
Now, Billy Bang, I have a notion 
To throw you—splash—into the ocean.”’ 


“It is awful to hear that Jabberwox,”’ thought 
Billy; “but it is worse to think what would hap- 
pen if I should fall into the water.’’ Billy shiv- 
ered every time he looked downward. 

Farther on, the river flowed between tall trees 
in the Great Forest. Here children sometimes 
wandered; but men came to the place almost 
never. Many had said, ‘The forest is en- 
chanted.” 

Now, only the roof of the house was above 
water. Billy crawled up close to the chimney. 
There he sat all huddled up, and crying a little 
—he just couldn't help it. 
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Down below, Billy heard the Jabberwox—he 
thought he did. He heard it jabber, 


‘“T’ve carried away the houses of men, 
A goose, a duck, a pig in a pen, 
A cock-a-doodle-doo, and a little boy, too. 
Now, Billy Bang, I have a notion 
To throw you—splash—into the ocean.” 


On their way downward, house and hencoop 
drifted nearer and nearer to the shore. 
Presently, the coop touched the bank. 

Red Rooster flapped his wings and crowed, 


‘“Cock-a-doodle-doo-oo! Cock-a-doodle-doo-oo! 
I’m going to jump out of this kettle of stew.” 


Then he hopped from his housetop down to 
the ground. Quickly, he disappeared among’ 
the tall trees of the Great Forest. 

Billy wanted to follow Red Rooster. “A 
minute more and maybe I can,’’ he thought. 
So he dried his eyes, the better to watch, and 
waited. 

‘The Jabberwox shall not throw me into the 
ocean,’’ said Billy to himself, and he got ready 
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to jump—he was near enough now. But oh, 
dear! there, sitting on a stone, was a wolf. 

All his life Billy had made friends with ani- 
mals. He called each one Brother. Only the 
Savage One he feared. 


“OH, WHAT SHALL I DO?” 


The wolf howled. Was it the howl of the 
Savage One? Billy couldn’t tell, because the 
river was roaring. The Jabberwox seemed 


nearer and nearer. 
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Up along the bank trotted the wolf, straight 
towards Billy. Faster and faster he came. 
“Oh, he is after me!’ cried the little boy. 
“Oh, “what shall] “der fustithen his siodt 
slipped, and he fell backwards. Down he went 
—splash—into the cold, dark water. 
Right in Billy’s ears the Jabberwox jabbered, 
‘“‘T’ve carried away the houses of men, 
A goose, a duck, a pig in a pen, 
A cock-a-doodle-doo, and a little boy, too. 


Now, Billy Bang, I have a notion 
To throw you—splash—into the ocean.” 


Billy struggled to get back upon the roof. 
Then came the wolf into the water and snatched 
him. “The Savage One has me,” thought Billy. 
Straightway he fainted. 

For some time afterwards, Billy didn’t know 
what happened. Next he felt warm and com- 
fortable. Sunshine was drying his clothes; and 
merry little Sunbeams were playing in his hair. 

Off in the forest, Wee Robin was singing, 


“Cheer-up! Cheer-up! Chee-chee! Chee-chee! 
This is a wonderful place to be.”’ 
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Wee Robin did not know of Billy Bang’s 
misfortune; but Billy heard the song and was 
cheered. He smiled a wee smile, then opened 
his eyes. 

Not far away, on the same rock, lay the 
wolf. “Anyway,” said Billy to himself, ‘“‘he 
didn’t eat me.” 

The wolf raised his head and looked at Billy; 
and Billy gazed at the wolf for as long as a 
minute. Then the little boy jumped to his feet. 
He ran to the wolf and threw his arms around 
the wolf’s neck. 

“You are not the Savage .One!’’ he cried. 
“You are the wolf that was hurt, grown bigger. 
I know you by the scar on your ear.” 

Billy’s mother was gone. He felt sure she 
was drowned. His father was far away on a 
merchant ship. “‘There is no one to come look- 
ing for me,” said Billy. “I am glad I have 
found an animal friend.” 

After a while the boy and the wolf wandered 
up the hill towards the wolf’s den. Billy was 
tired and ready to sleep. 
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Below in the valley, the river roared, 


‘“‘T’ve carried away the houses of men, 
A goose, a duck, a pig in a pen, 
A cock-a-doodle-doo, and a little boy, too. 
Now Billy Bang, I have a notion 
‘To c 


“You can’t throw me into the ocean, old 
Jabberwox!”’ called back Billy. ‘I’m away up 
Here, sHalgotial 


PICTURES TO DRAW 


1. Draw a house beside a river. Near the 
house there is a tree; and a boat is on the river. 

2. Draw the Wolf sitting on a stone beside 
the river. 

3. Draw a picture to show what Billy did 
when he found he was alone and sailing away. 

4. Show with a picture what Billy did when 
he saw the scar on the Wolf’s ear. 

5. With a picture show what Red Rooster 
did when he came near the shore of the river. 

6. If you draw the Jabberwox, what will there 
be on your drawing paper? 


A HOME. IN -THE-FOREST 


Billy Bang thought the Wolf’s den too dark, 
and his bed very hard; but he was Doatoy so he 
said nothing about it. 

Several times Billy stubbed his toe in a dark 
corner. Each morning he felt stiff, and his 
bones ached. 

So when the Bear said, ‘Our little brother 
must have a home of- his own,” Billy was glad. 

“Billy can have my nest. [ll build another,”’ 
chirped Wee Robin. 

‘My home is snug,’’ said Woody Woodchuck. 
“Billy can live there. If he is ever frightened, 
he can run in the front door and out at the 
back. In that way, he can escape an enemy.” 

The Squirrel chattered, ‘Living in a tree is 
better than. living on the ground. ‘It isn’t so 
damp. Won’t you take my house, Billy?” 

The Fox felt sure that Billy couldn’t squeeze 


through the Squirrel’s doorway. He hoped Billy 
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HE FELT STIFF, AND HIS BONES ACHED. 


would choose his den. ‘“‘It is well hidden among 
the rocks,’’ he said. 

‘“‘Man’s cub should live as men live, on the 
ground, not above or below,” said the Wolf. 
“But the Fox’s den, like mine, is too dark for 
AsbOveu 
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Billy Bang had been walking one day along the 
forest paths. In a clearing, up on the hillside, 
he had come to a cabin. Several boards were 
off, and the door had fallen. ‘‘A woodchopper 
lived here, some time long ago,” thought Billy. 

Out at the back of the cabin, there was a 
garden full of weeds. And a Golden Sweet 
apple tree was growing. 

‘“Whoop-ee!”’ cried Billy. ‘I know what I’ll 
do. [ll live in the old cabin up on the hillside. 
When the apples ripen, I shall eat them; and 
every day I can go fishing in the pond near-by.”’ 

With a stone, Billy pounded rusty nails into 
boards and covered the holes in the cabin. He 
put the door back on its hinges. Then he had 
for himself a cozy home. It wasn’t very little 
and it wasn’t very big. It was just right for 
one little boy to live in. 

Billy fixed the fireplace with stones; and he 
used mud to plaster up the cracks in the chim- 
ney. At the window, he hung a curtain of leaves. 
Bright wintergreen berries were fastened in a 
row all the way across the curtain. 
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A table and one small chair still remained in 
the cabin. At one end of the room there was 
a wide shelf; it had legs in front. Billy called 
the shelf a ‘‘bunk,”’ and on it he piled some small 
hemlock boughs. He said he was making his 
bed. ‘‘These hemlock boughs,’ Billy explained 
to the Wild Cat, ‘‘are soft to lie on.”’ 

Over the roof of the cabin, and round about 
the outside, Billy placed branches of evergreen 
trees—hemlock, pine, and spruce. ‘‘This,’’ said 
Billy, ‘‘is to make the place look pretty, and it 
will help to keep the cabin warm and dry.”’ 

When Billy sat in his doorway, the animals 
came to him, one by one, to teach him the 
ways of the forest. 

“Tl teach you to sing,’ chirped Wee Robin. 
“Do it this aways” 

“Climb up in the tree and follow me. See! 
I can jump from one branch to another. It is 
fun to run,” chattered the Squirrel. 

Grandfather Bullfrog croaked, ‘“Come to the 
pond and learn to swim! Come to the pond 
and learn to swim!” 
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‘“Knee-deep! Knee-deep! Knee-deep!”’ shouted 
the peepers. ‘“The water is only knee-deep near 
the shore; you won’t drown.”’ 

“Listen!” said Woody Woodchuck. ‘Hear 
me whistle. Don’t you want to learn? I can 


‘S KNOW WHERE THE FISHES PLAY.” 


dig, too. Digging makes me healthy and happy; 
so it will you.”’ 

Cunny Coon whispered into Billy’s ear, “TI 
know where the fishes play. Come, I will show 


9} 


you. 
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Only the flies teased. Round Billy’s head 
they circled and hummed. They crawled on his 
nose. They said, ‘‘Z-z-z-z!’’ in his ears. 

Billy slapped at the flies, and he cried, 
“Keep away!’ But every time he hit a spot, 
the fly wasn’t there. It flew away buzzing. 

‘“Tee-hee-hee! 
You didn’t hit me.”’ 

The animals switched their tails and snapped 
at the flies angrily. They hit at them, too, 
with their paws. Finally, the flies were driven 
away, every one. 

Presents of all kinds the animals brought to 
Billy. Wild Goose gave him of her softest 
down. “For a pillow,’’ she said. 

Beechnuts, hickory nuts, and walnuts—a pile 
of each lay on Billy’s pantry shelf. These the 
Squirrel had gathered for himself, but he gave 
them to Billy. 

The Mountain Goat promised Billy all the 
milk he could drink. It was covered with 
cream, thick and yellow. Billy filled his wooden 
bowl, morning and night. 
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The ducks led Billy to their nests. ‘‘Help 
yourself to eggs whenever you please,” said they. 

The Fox brought a fowl every once in a while. 
He didn’t say where he got it. *Billy roasted 
the fowl over the fire. He liked chicken. 

On these pleasant days, Billy learned many 
lessons. He learned why the Owl says, ‘‘Whoo!”’ 
at night; why the Skunk will never hurry; why 
the Beaver has sharp teeth. 

From each animal Billy learned something, 
if only its language. He learned to know the 
barks and howls, and to tell just what they 
meant. 

In the pond, Billy dived and swam. In the 
trees, he tagged the Squirrel. — 

From sunrise till sunset, Billy whistled—that 
is, when he first learned how. And out behind 
his cozy cabin, he dug a little garden. He used 
a crooked stick for a hoe. 

When evening came, the animals went to 
their homes, or took a walk in the forest. Only 
the Wild Cat and the Wolf remained with 


Billy. 


THE WILD CAT AND THE WOLF REMAINED WITH BILLY 
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Billy often sat on the doorstep and watched the 
man in the moon. He listened to the peepers. 
He heard the bullfrogs call, ““Gerum!” 

Close beside Billy sat the Wolf. At his feet, 
the Wild Cat purred. 

Later on, when it began to get cool, and 
Billy’s eyelids drooped, he went inside. There 
he snuggled down in his soft, warm bed. 

The Wild Cat curled up on the floor in front 
of the fireplace. He stayed there till dawn. 

Just outside the doorway, sat the Wolf 
through the night. “I will howl every once in 
a while,’ said he, ‘‘to tell the others that all 
is well with Little Brother.” 

‘“‘Ah-oo!” howled Wah-Kee of the forest. 

Billy Bang slept. 


AT HoME WITH BILLY 


1. Was the cabin on the hillside made of 
bricks, stone, stucco, or wood? 

2. How many of these things did Billy have 
in his cabin: chair, carpet, table, curtain, bed, 
piano, rug, picture, fireplace? 
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3. Name three animals that offered Billy a 
home. 

4. N ame three animals that offered to teach 
Billy something. 

5. Make a list of presents that the animals 
brought to Billy. 

6. Did Billy use the hemlock boughs to make 
his bed high, green, soft, or cool? 


SHE PISHING* PAR LY 


The animals in the Great Forest did not see 
the Otter often. They were glad of it, too, for 
all had become tired of his boasting. 


“T AM A FISHERMAN, I AM.” 


Each year a fishing party was held at: the 
pond. It was really a contest to see who could 


catch the largest fish. 
49 
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Time after time, the Otter had won in the 
contest. Now he went round with his head held 
high, saying, ‘‘Nobody has ever beaten me in 
a contest, and nobody ever will. I am a fisher- 
man, Jami. 

The Otter laughed at Cunny Coon, because 
Cunny sat on shore and watched for fishes to 
come his way. 

“Ha; ha, hal Ho ho, hole Hehe el sire 
cried. ‘‘That is no way to fish. Dive into the 
pond and go after a big one. Don’t be a ’fraid 
cat!” j 

The Otter said, ‘‘Pooh!’’ when he heard that 
Billy Bang expected to enter the contest. “A 
boy beat me! He can’t do it,” he cried. 

‘“‘Oh,”’ the animals thought, “if only some 
one—we wouldn’t care who—could catch a 
larger fish than the Otter gets at the party next 
week. The Otter is really a fine little animal, 
but he is being spoiled by too great success.’’ 

“Tl do my best to beat the Otter,’ said 
his cousin, the Mink. 

“So will I,” said the Muskrat, 
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The Crane thought her legs had grown longer. 
“I can wade farther out in the pond,” she de- 
clared. “‘So my chance of winning is greater 
than ever before.”’ 

Billy Bang wanted a string for a fish line. 

“A string!’ chirped Wee Robin. “TI will give 
you a string. There were several left over when 
I built my new nest.’ 

Billy tied a long string to a ae he had 
found. Then using a sharp stone for a file, he 
made a hook from a small chicken bone. 

‘‘A can full of bait, now, is all that I need,” 
said Billy Bang, smiling. 

Wee Robin flew to the garden and began to 
dig. Grubs, worms, and beetles—all these he 
got for Billy. 

On the day of the contest, the Otter was the 
last animal to reach the pond. “Sammy Otter 
wins to-day!”’ he called when still far away. 

“T fear you will, but I hope you won't,” 
thought every one that sat on the bank wait- 
ing. All the animals were there. Some had come 
to fish; others wanted only to watch. 
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Cunny Coon took his place at the edge of 
the water, to watch and wait. He kept his 
right paw ready to grab when a fish came by. 

Billy seated himself on a fallen tree that ex- 
tended out over the water. Then he baited his 
hook and cast his line. 

The Crane waded out till she seemed to have 
no legs. She appeared to be floating. 

Back from the pond a little way the Otter 
started to run. Then he flopped on_ his 
stomach, slid down the bank, and went into 
the water c-plunk! Past Billy he swam; past the 
Crane; past everybody. 

“Sammy Otter wins to-day!’ said the Otter 
when he passed Billy’s line. 

Billy looked at his bobber. It wasn’t moving. 

“Sammy Otter wins to-day!’ called the Otter 
again, when he passed the Crane. ‘‘You folks 
near shore can catch the minnows and sunfish.”’ 

The Crane stood with her head bent down- 
ward. Not a fish could she see in that deep 
water. 

The animals were made angry by the Otter’s 
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boasting. He roiled the water, too; and he 
frightened the fish. The Bear, the Wolf, and 
the Wild Cat did a great deal of growling; 
though they had come to serve as judges. ‘‘But 
of course,” they said, ‘‘we are going to be fair.” 


AT THE END OF HIS LINE WAS A WEE SUNFISH. 


Presently Billy felt something nibbling at his 
hook. His bobber began to go up and down. 
Quietly he waited till he felt a pull; then—jerk— 
up came his pole. At the end of his line there 
dangled a wee sunfish. 
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“Hel Hol” laughed thes Otter: “See> the 
pumpkin seed!” Then he dived into the water. 

A few minutes later, the Otter appeared on 
a rock with a good-sized pickerel in his mouth. 
Taking it in his paws, he held it high and 
cried, ‘““SSammy Otter wins to-day!’ 

The animals all laid their fishes before the 
judges. The fish second in size, was less than 
half as large as the Otter’s pickerel. Cunny 
Coon, the Mink, and the Muskrat looked as 
if they were going to cry. 

Suddenly the Rabbit hopped up and shouted, 
‘See! See! Oh, see!” 

Billy had returned to the pond to try again. 
Now hanging from the end of his line, there 
was a large eel. It was larger than the Otter’s 
pickerel. : 

“Billy wins! Hip, hip, hop!’ The animals 
barked, howled, and yowled. Only the Otter was 
silent. In his eyes there was a selfish glitter. 

As soon as he could make himself heard, the 
Otter called, ““Wait! The contest is not yet ended. 
There is still time for me, too, to try again.”’ 
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For five, ten, fifteen minutes, the animals: 
waited. Then the Otter appeared; and proudly 
he laid before the judges what he had caught. 
“Here,’~said he, “is a fish=like Billy’s, but 
longer. Sammy Otter wins to-day.” 

The judges were coming nearer to get a good 
look at the fish, when Cunny Coon began to 
@ance- apout- and cry, Ha;~hay ha! - Ho, ho, 
ho! He, he, he! That is not a fish—it has no 
fins—it is a water snake!”’ 

‘‘A snake,” said the judges; “that is what it 
is. Billy Bang: is the winner in the contest 
to-day. 

Cunny Coon, Woody Woodchuck, and the 
Squirrel followed the Otter around, and called 
to him in a teasing way. “You didn’t win 
to-day—did you? Did you? Did your” 

A shore dinner came next. Each animal ate 
fish as he best liked it. “Scales on or off?” 
the guests were asked. ‘‘Cooked or raw?”’ a 
broiled his fish at an open fire. 

The Otter said that he didn’t feel hungry, 
and started off home without his supper. But 
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Billy begged him to stay and eat. Cunny Coon, 
Woody Woodchuck, and the Squirrel prom- 
. ised not to mention the snake again. 

So the Otter changed his mind and .joined in 
the good time; but he decided then and there, 
that he was through with boasting. 


SENTENCES TO FINISH 


1. The Bear did not enter the contest be- 


2. Billy made-a. hookfrom*a 24248 
3. Somebody got a string for Billy. It 


4. The Crane was able to wade far out in 
the water because ...... 

5. Billy baited his hook with ...... 

Ge Ther. See slid into the water. 

7. Some animals growled because ...... 

&. Billy caughta ee , and then he caught 


 g. The Otter caught a...., and he thought 
Lt Waste 


eee eee 


HOW FROG POND GOT ITS NAME 


With a little stone hatchet, Billy hollowed 
out a short log for a canoe; and he made for 


“HE CALLED TO SOME DUCKS THAT WERE SWIMMING. 


himself a paddle. Then round and round the 
pond he went, paddling his new canoe. 
One day, when Billy was paddling along, he 


called to some ducks that were swimming. 
57 
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“What is the name of this pond?” he asked. 

“Quack Pond,” they replied. 

“Frog Pond!” bellowed Grandfather Bullfrog, 
from some place on shore. ‘‘This is Frog Pond.”’ 

‘You can see for yourself, Billy,’’ quacked 
the ducks, “that this pond is of exactly the 
right size for ducks; and Quack Pond it is.” 

“Our fathers lived here,’’ said Grandfather 
Bullfrog angrily, ‘‘and our grandfathers—and 
our great-great-great-grandfathers. Right now, 
the water is filled with our dear little tadpoles; 
and on the shore our cousins, the peepers, hop. 
This pond is Frog Pond. Frog Pond it was | 
yesterday; Frog Pond it is to-day; and Frog 
Pond it shall be forevermore. No duck shali 
change it.” 

“Let the frogs croak,’ quacked the ducks. 
“Who cares? The name of the pond is Quack 
Pond. We will shout it in the ears of the big- 
eyed green-coats.”’ 

Then the quarrel began. 

“This is Quack Pond—Quack—Quack— 
Quack Pond,’’ quacked the whole duck family. 


How Froc Ponp Got Its NAME 59 


“Frog Pond! Frog Pond! Frog Pond!” called 
the Bullfrogs in their deep bass voices. 

“T tell you it is Quack Pond. Quack—Quack 
—Quack Pond.” 

“I say it is Frog Pond! Frog Pond! Frog 
Pond!” 

The quacking of the ducks became louder 
and louder. The noise seemed likely to drown 
out the voices of the frogs. It was then that 
the peepers began to be heard. 

When the ducks said, ‘‘Quack Pond,” hun- 
dreds of little peepers shouted as loudly as ever 
they could, “’Tis not—’tis not—’tis not!” 
They kept it up even after the ducks had gone 
to bed, and long into the night. 

For several days the quarreling continued. 
Then something happened. 

One night a young drake with a very bad 
temper was trying to go to sleep; but the 
peepers kept him awake. It seemed as if they 
never would stop their, “‘’Tis not—’tis not— 
‘tis not!” 

“T am going down to the pond to tell those 
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’ 


peepers what I think of them,” said the young 
drake to himself. 

Very quietly he left his home among the 
reeds and waddled away in the moonlight— 


pit-pat, paddle-pat—pit-pat, paddle-pat. 


HE WAITED TILL THE YOUNG DRAKE’S BILL WAS WIDE OPEN. 


At the pond the young drake began quack- 
ing. Sad to say, he talked as no duck should 
talk. His words so startled the frogs that they 
became silent. Not a peeper peeped. 
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Grandfather Bullfrog, who sat near the lone 
duck, was hidden by the rushes. Very quietly 
he waited till the young drake’s bill was wide 
open. Then he leaped forth and grabbed his 
quack. s 

With a “‘Ker-chug,”’ the old frog dived into the 
water. Down, down, he went with the quack. 
He didn’t stop till he reached the bottom of 
the pond. 

The young drake was now speechless. Sadly 
he returned to his home among the reeds. 

The next morning, the other ducks were 
curious. They wondered why the young drake 
was silent. ‘‘What is the matter?’ they asked. 
“Speak!’’ 

At that, he pointed to the pond with one 
wing. It was some time, though, before he 
made all the ducks understand that the frogs 
had stolen his quack. 

When they learned what had happened, the 
whole duck family hastened to the pond. 
There they spent the day diving. They were 
searching for Grandfather Bullfrog. | 
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Billy Bang, paddling round in his little canoe, 
knew where Grandfather Bullfrog was; but he 
wouldn’t tell. He liked both the ducks and 
the frogs. ‘‘As for the name of the pond,” he 
said, ‘“‘they must fight it out among themselves.”’ 


THEY SPENT THE DAY DIVING. ' 


Night came. Grandfather Bullfrog hadn’t 
been found. The young drake wanted to say 
something and couldn’t. It almost broke his 
mother’s heart to see him open and close his 
bill silently. 
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‘“‘Something must be done,”’ she said. ‘‘What- 
ever the cost, my son must have his quack.”’ 

So a meeting of all the ducks was held in 
the center of the pond. As soon as it was ended, 
the leader called to the frogs: ‘‘Name the pond 
what you will! Name the pond what you will! 
But give back—oh, give back the young drake’s 
quack.”’ 

Hearing that, Grandfather Bullfrog jumped 
from the water and returned what he had 
stolen. } 

Back to their home among the reeds went 
the ducks—pit-pat, paddle-pat—pit-pat, pad- 
dle-pat; and they quacked happily every step 
of the way. 

All through that night and every night 
after, the frogs croaked, ‘‘Frog Pond! Frog 
Pond! Frog Pond!’ 

_ “Tt is—it is—it is,’’ said the peepers. 

Not a duck opened. his bill. 

So Billy Bang called the pond ‘Frog Pond,” 
and Frog Pond it was ever after. 


’ 
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QUESTIONS TO THINK ABOUT 


1. Where do you think Billy found a board 
from which to make a paddle? 

2. The ducks told Billy why the pond should 
be called Quack Pond. The frogs also had a 
reason for wanting to name the pond. Which 
had the better reason? 

3. What did the ducks mean when they 
called the frogs big-eyed green-coats? 

4. Do you think Billy should have told the 
ducks where Grandfather Bullfrog was hiding? 
Why, or why not? 

5. The young drake pointed to the pond 
with one wing. What else do you think he 
did to let the other ducks know that he had 
lost his quack? 

6. Some beavers built a dam in a brook and 
made the pond. Frogs and fish live in the 
pond; ducks swim on it; and along the shore 
muskrats have burrowed out homes. Give the 
pond a name that you like for it. 


RED-SKIN 


When the juniper trees were all white, and 
the dogwood was covered with blossoms, Billy 
Bang went walking. Along the hillside he 
roamed; and at every step, he looked down at 
_the ground. 

“Have you lost something?’ chirped Wee 
Robin. 

“No,” replied Billy. “I have lost nothing. 
I am hoping to find some strawberry blossoms.”’ 

‘““Oh,”’ sang Wee Robin. “I know where the 
berries grow. Last year, down on the Island, 
there were all we birds could eat and many to 


spare.’’ 

“Goody! Goody!” cried Billy, clapping his 
hands. ‘‘Those to spare I'll eat or carry 
home.” 


That very same day, Honeybee bumped his 
head on an apple-tree limb. C-plunk! he fell 


on Billy’s doorstep. “I was hurrying,’ he ex- 
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plained, ‘‘on my way to the Island. Straw- 


berries are in blossom.”’ 
Soon after that, Billy went to Frog Pond. 
Along the shore, he gathered reeds and willows. 


WEE ROBIN LAID A BERRY ON THE SILL. 


From these he made for himself two green and 
yellow baskets. 

While Billy sat weaving, merry little Sun- 
beams played above in the Golden Sweet tree. 
Down on the Island, birds were singing. Bees 
were humming. 
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‘Day after day, Billy asked the same ques- 
tion, “How are the strawberries growing?” 

At first they were small and green; but they 
grew bigger and bigger. Then one morning, 
early, Wee Robin flew to Billy’s window and 
laid a berry on the sill. 

“Wake! Wake!’ he chirped. ‘Strawberries 
are red. Strawberries are ripe. They are big, 
juicy, and sweet—ready now for us to eat.” 

Quickly Billy jumped out of bed, ate the ber- 
ry, and put on his clothes. He drank a bowl 
of milk. Then off he started toward the river 
with his two little baskets. 

Along the way, all the animals joined Rilly. 
Those that didn’t eat berries, said, ‘‘There 
may be something on the Island that we like 
as well as Billy likes berries.”’ 

Sometimes the water in the river was deep, 
and sometimes it was shallow. Just now it 
was deep, cold, and muddy after last night’s 
shower. So the question was, “How shall we 
cross it?”’ 


lve «chirped: the birds: 
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“Swim,” called the Mink, the Otter, and the 
Muskrat to those on shore. 

The Wild Cat never willingly went into the 
water. ‘I can swim, but-don't like toe, whe 
said, ‘‘and I am not ashamed to say so..’ 

Billy Bang held up his two little baskets. 
“T can swim; but what about these? I must 
take them.”’ 

The Bear thought swimming in warm water 
great sport. But when he looked at the cold, 
muddy river, he seemed inclined to go back 
home. 

“Wait! said Billy. “I have an idea.” Then 
he spoke to the Bear in a low tone. 

The Bear, after that, walked over to a log 
that was lying on shore, and rolled it into the 
water. 

‘‘Animals,”’ said Billy, “chere is a way to cross 
the river without getting much wet. Somebody 
jump on the log. I will push you over.” 

The Beaver, the Mink, the Otter, and the 
Muskrat offered to help. Billy thanked them, 
and said he would call if they were needed. 
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The Squirrel thought it would be fun to ride 
on a log, and begged Billy to take him first. 
When he started off across the water, his tail 
stuck up like a sail. 


THE SQUIRREL BEGGED BILLY TO TAKE HIM FIRST. 


The Rabbit ran back and forth, hoppity- 
kick, along the shore. He had to laugh, the 
Squirrel looked so funny. ‘‘Me next! Me 
next!’’ called the Rabbit to Billy. 

When the Wild Cat’s turn came, Billy took 
from the ground his coat, his moccasins, and 
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an old reed hat. “I shall be greatly pleased if 
you will wear these,’ said Billy to the Wild 
Cat. “‘I shall need them on the other side. 
And here are my baskets.” | 

Billy had made several trips across the river. 
Now he felt somewhat tired; so he cailed to 
the Beaver, the Mink, the Otter, and the Musk- 
rat to come and help push. 

Somehow the log rolled on the way to the 
Island. C-chug went the Wild Cat into the 
water. There was a dreadful splash and lots 
of yowling. 

As soon as the Wild Cat collected his 
thoughts, he made his way to shore without 
any trouble. The Beaver, the Mink, the Otter, 
and the Muskrat went after Billy’s hat and his 
two little baskets. They were floating off down 
the river. 

The Bear, the Wolf, and the Fox decided to 
swim. When they reached the Island, the 
Squirrel and the Rabbit rushed forward to 
greet them. But the two soon moved back, 
for as soon as the Bear came out of the river 
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he shook himself. Water flew in every direc- 
tion. 

Billy hung his coat and moccasins on a bush 
for the Sunbeams to dry. ‘‘Work fast, please,” 
he begged of the Sunbeams. “I need the mocca- 
sins. There are sharp stones on the Island; 
they hurt my bare feet.” 

The ground that day was covered with 
strawberries. Billy declared they were the reddest 
and sweetest he ever had tasted. He ate all 
he could, then filled both baskets with some 
fine, big ones. | 

Wee Robin said, “Since we cannot take all 
the berries, let’s pick the biggest.’’- 

Some of the animals looked for clams along 
shore. Others just walked around to see what 
they could find. The Squirrel examined the 
trees to see how many nuts were growing on 
that end of the Island. 

It was afternoon when the berry pickers and 
their friends started back towards the log. 
Billy’s hands were red with strawberry juice; 
and his face was so stained that it looked as if 
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it had been painted. He looked just like a 
happy little Indian boy. 

When Billy stopped at a pool, he saw his 
image in the water. ‘Ho! Ho!’ he laughed. 
‘My name should be Red-Skin.”’ 


WORDS TO PUT IN BOXES 


Copy the words below. Hiding within each 
word, there is a smaller word. Sometimes 
there are two or more small words. Find one 
small word in each of the words and put it in 


a box like this: grleatlly or grefatlly. 


mink window examined 
explained golden gathered 
island shore please 
ground shook moccasins 
dogwood clams stones 
bare nothing growing 
baskets shallow several 
reached ashamed covered 


floating strawberries hillside 


THE WISHING STONE 


Billy Bang walked slowly down the Island 
towards the river. Often he stopped and put 
his baskets on the ground, for they were heavy. 

While sitting on a stone to rest, Billy said, 
“Let's all make a wish, If this is a wishing 
stone, we may get what we want.” 

Cunny Coon wished that he could see a corn- 
field as big as the Island. Woody Woodchuck 
wished that he could find a clover patch bigger 
than the Island. The Squirrel ‘wished that 
every tree in the forest would bear nuts that 
year. 

“For what do you wish?” the animals asked 
Billy. : 

“A jackknife,’’ he replied. “I want to make 
a whistle and to play mumblety-peg.” 

The Wild Cat had to be coaxed to tell his 

wish. He feared the others would laugh at him. 


After every one had promised not even to smile, 
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THE SQUIRREL WISHED THAT EVERY TREE IN THE FOREST WOULD 
BEAR NUTS. : 


he said, “I wish I could get back across the 
river without having to swim or ride on a log.”’ 

“So that is why you have been looking so 
worried all day!’ cried Billy. ‘‘You poor, dear 
Olavcat. ” 

A second later, Billy happened to glance at 
his two little baskets. ‘‘Mercy sakes!’’ said he. 
“How am I to take these? I must find some 


way. All my berries—I just can’t leave them 
behind.” 
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The Wolf thought that if they went farther 
down, they might come to a place where it 
would be easy to cross the river. The others 
agreed. So they all started for the lower end 
of the Island. 

The Squirrel liked to travel faster than most 
of the animals. On the way down the Island, 
he would scamper far ahead; then back he 
would come to join the slow walkers. 

Once when the Squirrel returned, he said to 
the others, “I know something that you don’t 
know.”’ 

‘What is it?’ asked Cunny Coon. 

“‘Guess.”’ 

pacar t= 

“You must. I will give you three guesses.’’ 

“Farther down, the water is so low that we 
can see stones from shore to shore.”’ 

“No; that’s not it. Guess again.” 

“T think I know what the Squirrel has to 
tell,’ said Billy. ‘‘There are more strawberries 
on the Island.” 

“Wrong! One more guess—somebody.” 
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“I suppose you are going to tell us that 
there are nut trees down there,’ said the Rab- 
bit:) “‘Lf theresares l) den-txeares” 

“Vou will care, Rabbit, when you know what 
I know. You see if you don’t.”” When-the 
Squirrel spoke, he whisked his tail a bit, and 
nodded his head. ‘‘There is a house on the 
Island—a man’s house.” 

This news gave the animals a terrible scare. 
They stood in their tracks, too frightened to 
move. 

The Wild Cat squatted and seemed to pull 
back. He switched his stubby tail and whis- 
pered, ‘‘Me-ow..”’ 

Cunny Coon and Woody Woodchuck turned 
round, and started to. sneak back up the Island. 
The Bear got behind a rock. The Rabbit looked 
for a hole. 

“I’m not afraid,’ declared Billy Bang. “A 
man won’t hurt me, and I won’t let him harm 
you.” Then, setting his baskets on the ground, 
he said, ‘“‘Here, Wolf; please watch these straw- 
berries till I return.” 
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Quick as a wink, Billy was off on a fast run. 

When the animals next saw Billy, he was 
coming towards them with a smile on his face. 
They noticed, too, that his right hand was in 
his pocket. " 

The animals peeped from holes, from behind 
rocks, and from the branches of trees. ‘‘Did 
you see the man?”’ they asked. 

‘There is no man,” replied Billy. ‘The house 
is the one in which I came sailing down the 
river. It used to be my home. It must have 
been pushed up on the Island by the water 
and ice.’’ 

“Come! I am going to build a raft,” said 
Billy to his animal friends. “In the tool chest 
I found a hammer and a big box of nails.”’ 

There was a rush to get to the house. The 
Bear was nearly breathless when he reached the 
door. 

The Squirrel scampered up to the roof and 
sat on the chimney. Cunny Coon picked up 
every thing he found. ‘‘What’s this?” he asked. 
e\Vhat's thatr 
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With hammer and nails, and a little steel 
hatchet, Billy built a raft. It took a long time; 
but when it was done, it was large enough so 
that all the animals could ride across the river 
at the same time. There was room, too, for 
the big iron kettle, and many other things that 
Billy had found in his old home. 

After leaving the raft, Billy and the animals 
started"up the forest path. Often Billy set his 
baskets on the ground; and each time he put 
his right hand in his pocket. 

‘Why do you do that?” the animals asked. 

“T want to be sure that I haven’t lost it.” 

“Lost what?” 

“Oh! Didn’t I show you what I found? I 
got my wish.” 

From his pocket, Billy pulled a jackknife. 
It was a pretty one, and had three blades. 
“Now,” said he, “I can make a whistle and 
play mumblety-peg.”’ 

“You got your wish,” said the animals, ‘‘and 
the Wild Cat got his. Let’s go again and sit 
on the wishing stone.” 


THE WISHING STONE 


ON THE WISHING STONE 
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Play that you are sitting on the wishing 
stone and that you can have, by wishing, three 


things mentioned. on this page. 


choose? 


dozen oranges 
pound of candy 
bag of peanuts 
gold ring 

pet dog 
jackknife 

roller skates 
white kitten 
Indian suit 
blue-eyed doll 
brown-eyed doll 
new suit of clothes 
pretty hat 
beautiful dress 


What do you 
Write your choices on a paper with 
your name at the top. 


strawberries and cream 


book about bears 
popcorn balls 
pet lamb 

box of paints 
fishing rod 
rubber boots 

toy automobile 
football 

bicycle 

canoe and paddle 
ice cream and cake 
tent and cot 
Teddy Bear 


RED ROOSTER CAEES TO* aE SUN 


Red Rooster had found for himself a home 
in the Great Forest. Early each morning he 


EARLY EACH MORNING HE CALLED, “‘COCK-A-DOODLE-DOO-0O!”’ 


called, “‘Cock-a-doodle-doo-o0!’ Soon after that 
the Sun came up from behind the Blue Hills. 

The animals always jumped out of bed when 
they heard Red Rooster crow. So by daylight 


they were ready for work or play. 
80 
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One morning when the Squirrel heard the 
‘‘Cock-a-doodle-doo-oo,”” he was—oh, so sleepy. 
Eight times he yawned and said, ‘“‘Oh, hum!” 
before he raised his head from the pillow. 

After breakfast, the Squirrel looked for the 
Sun. Instead, he saw in the sky above, Lady 
Moon. She was smiling down at him. Round 
about her were the bright little Stars, winking 
and twinkling. 

It was dark in the Great Forest—dark like 
midnight—except in places here and _ there, 
where the Moonbeams were playing. 

For a time the Squirrel sat waiting. But 
the Sun didn’t appear; so he climbed up higher 
and looked toward the Blue Hills. 

The Sun was nowhere in sight. There wasn’t 
even a streak of light. 

To the very top of the tree, went the Squirrel. 
He looked and he looked—still no Sun. 

“Dear, dear,’’ chattered the Squirrel; ‘‘some- 
thing dreadful must have happened. Perhaps 
the Sun won’t come up to-day, nor to-morrow, 
nor ever again. Then it will always be night.” 
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The thought frightened the Squirrel. He 
cried a minute, then off he ran up the hill to 
the Bear’s den. 

The Bear hadn’t been wakened by Red 
Rooster that morning. The first thing he heard 
was the Squirrel’s loud chatter. 

“C-chu! C-chu!” the Squirrel called outside 
the Bear’s window. ‘‘Something dreadful has 
happened. Long ago Red Rooster crowed; but 
the Sun doesn’t come. I have waited and 
waited.” 

When the Bear appeared in his doorway, his 
hair stood every which way; but his eyes were 
wide open. ‘“‘What!’’ he exclaimed. ‘‘The Sun 
doesn’t come at the call of Red Rooster? This 
news is quite shocking.” 

To one home after another the Squirrel 
hurried. At each place he cried, ‘‘C-chu! C-chu! 
Something dreadful has happened. Long ago 
Red Rooster crowed; but the Sun doesn’t come. 
I have waited and waited.” 

The animals, it seemed, had all overslept. 
Now they jumped from their beds and ran out 
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in their night clothes. All began talking. The 
forest echoed with barks, howls, and yowls. 

The Rabbit’s head only came out of his hole. 
He was afraid of per he didn’t know 
what. 

“Suppose,’’ whimpered Cunny Coon, ‘Gust 
suppose the Sun has fallen into the ocean.”’ 

“More likely,” said the Fox, ‘he has been 
caught in.a-trap.”’ 

The Wild Cat wanted to find Red Rooster. 
“We'll tell him to crow again, for it may be 
the Sun didn’t hear. If he says ‘No,’ we will 
squeeze him and make him squawk.”’ 

So far Red Rooster had been heard, but not 
seen, by the animals; and not one of them 
knew where to find his roosting place. 

‘When we do meet this fowl,’’ said the Bear 
to the Wild Cat, ‘‘we will do and say only the 
kindest things in the kindest way. Remember 
this—he is a forest brother.’’ 

The Wild Cat explained that he meant to 
do no harm. He hoped the animals would 


understand. 
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“Over beyond the Blue Hills somewhere,”’ 
said the Bear, ‘is the Sun. I believe that he 
has become interested in something and _ for- 
gotten to move. He may be smiling at his 


HE CAME DOWN THE PATH, CARRYING A LANTERN. 


image in some clear pool. Or the little girl, 
Playmate, may be picking daisies; he would 
like to watch her.”’ 

Billy Bang now appeared. He came down 
the path, carrying a lantern. It was an old 
one he had found in the house on the Island. 
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“‘Let’s go to the Blue Hills and look beyond,”’ 
said Billy. ‘We can see if the Sun is shining 
over in Cherry Valley.” 

“Yes, yes,’’ said the animals. ‘‘Let’s see if 
the Sun is shining over in Cherry Valley.” 

The Wild Cat led the procession, for he 
knew the way and could see well in the dark. 
His eyes—how they glowed—like two balls of fire. 

Billy and the lightning bugs came next. All 
the rest followed. 

In the sky above, the little Stars twinkled. 
Lady Moon hid her face; was she laughing or 
crying? 

The Blue Hills were covered with rocks, briers, 
and bushes. Climbing to the top was no fun. 
But Billy got there without a scratch. He 
thanked the Bear for giving him boosts. 

Standing on the highest peak, the animals 
looked down into Cherry Valley. It was dark 
there, too; the Sun wasn’t rising. 

“Tf only Red Rooster were here to crow. 
Surely from this place the Sun could hear,”’ 
said the animals. 
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‘Listen!’ yowled the Wild Cat. “I will crow 
like Red Rooster. Me-ow! Me-ow! Yow-oooo!”’ 

The animals said nothing, but each thought 
that he, himself, could do better. “It can 
do no harm to call the Sun,” they agreed. 
met us alletrys: 

‘‘Woof! Woof! Wah-oo!” cried the Bear. 

“Row! Row!’ barked the Fox. 

When Billy’s turn came he climbed up on 
a stump. There he stood straight, stretched 
his neck, flapped his arms, and said, ‘‘Cock-a- 
doodle-dooooo!”’ exactly like a rooster. 

The animals declared, that with their eyes 
closed, they would think Red Rooster was 
crowing. ‘“‘Surely,’’ they said, ‘‘the Sun will 
come now.”’ 

But he didn’t. 

Sadly the animals made their way back 
through the forest. Billy, too, was unhappy. 
“It’s daytime and dark,” he thought; ‘‘perhaps 
the Sun won’t come up to-day, nor to-morrow, 
nor ever again. What fun can a boy have in a 
world where it is always night?”’ 
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When halfway home, the Wild Cat said that 
he couldn’t walk another step till he had 
picked the briers from between his toes. Other 
animals were limping, and those with short 
legs were tired. So all sat down under the 
branches of a spreading oak. 

Nobody felt like talking. It was very quiet. 
The silence was broken only once in a while 
by a sob or a whimper. Yes; three or four 
times, Woody Woodchuck said, ‘Ouch!’ when 
he pulled out a sliver. 

Suddenly, from the branches just above the 
Bear’s head, there came ‘‘Cock-a-doodle-doo!’’ 
It was loud and clear; the animals jumped 
when they heard it. 

“Oh!” cried Billy, clapping his hands. ‘‘That 
is Red Rooster.’ 

“Crow louder please—crow as loudly as you 
can,” the animals pleaded, “so the Sun will 
come.” 

“The Sun always comes at my call,’’ replied 
Red Rooster. 


“Not this morning,’ 


’ 


said the animals, shak- 
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ing their heads. ‘‘Long ago the Squirrel heard 
you crow. We have waited and waited.”’ 

“Does the Squirrel think he heard me crow 
once before this morning? He is badly mistaken. 
I crowed for the first just this last minute. 
And—see! the day is already dawning.” 

The animals noticed that it really was lighter. 
They could see Red Rooster’s comb and his 
tail feathers plainly. 

“TI thought it was strange that the Squirrel 
heard when I didn’t,” said the Bear. ‘‘My 
ears are quick to catch any sound.”’ 

‘‘And, now that I come to think of it,” said 
the Fox, “surely not all the animals but one 
would oversleep.”’ | 

‘The Squirrel should be punished for spread- 
ing news that isn’t true. What shall we do 
with him?” they said. 

One wanted to pull his whiskers. Another 
thought he should be spanked. A third would 
put briers in his bed. 

“Shut him in a room with a hornet and lock 


the door,’’ said Woody Woodchuck. 
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The Squirrel hung his head for shame. He 
chattered something about having eaten green 
nuts for his supper. They gave him a pain in 
his stomach. He must have dreamed that Red 
Rooster was crowing. 

‘Hereafter,’ said the Squirrel, “I will be 
careful to put only proper food into my mouth, 
so I won’t have bad dreams.” 

“T know what to do with the Squirrel,’ 
chirped Wee Robin. ‘‘Let’s forgive him and 
take him home.”’ 

So they did. 

Over the Blue Hills came the Sun, a peep at 
a time. He was smiling then, and he smiled 
all day. 


EARLY ONE MORNING 


Finish each of these sentences with the right 
word or words: | 


I. Red Rooster wakened the animals each 
night evening day morning 
2. After breakfast the Squirrel climbed a 
mountain house tree pole 


RED ROOSTER CALLS TO THE SUN gI 


. The Wild Cat wanted to find 


Red Rooster Billy Bang the Bear 
the Squirrel 


. Billy Bang appeared with a 


cooky basket lantern knife 


. Billy thanked the Bear for giving him 


scratches strawberries nuts boosts 


. The Squirrel had bad dreams because he 


eaten 
ripe cherries green nuts ice cream 


. The Sun came up from behind the 


cabin mountains trees Blue Hills 


. The Sun smiled all 


morning week day “night 


THE” RABBIES sha kor EGe 


The Rabbit was a happy animal. Day in 
and day out, he hopped through the forest, 
flapping his ears to everybody he met. 


HE CAME SLOWLY TOWARDS FLAT ROCK. 


But one meeting day he came towards Flat 
Rock, lip-ity, lip-ity, very slowly. His ears 
lopped; and he didn’t look up when his friends 
called ‘‘Howdy?”’ 
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“Oh, so, so,”’ was his reply, made in a weak 
little voice. 

At the meeting, the Rabbit acted as if he 
neither heard nor saw what was going on. 
Very still he sat, looking afar. Only once in 
a while, he raised his left hind leg to scratch 
his head. . 

“‘Cheer-up! Cheer-up!’’ chirped Wee Robin. 

But the Rabbit didn’t cheer up. It seemed 
to the others that every minute he was becom- 


ing sadder. 
“Or is he angry?’’ whispered the Fox. 
Everybody wondered. “Of course,’ they 


) 


agreed, “it would be rude to ask him.’ 

“T’ll make the Rabbit wiggle his nose and 
look happy,” chattered the Squirrel; “just see 
if I don’t.’’ Then he scampered over to where 
the Rabbit was sitting. With his tail, the 
Squirrel tickled the Rabbit’s neck. 

The Rabbit hopped three jumps away and 
sat as before. His face didn’t change. 

‘Tet me try,” barked the Fox. “I will make 
the Rabbit double up with delight.” 
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Round and round the Fox went in a circle, 
chasing his tail. He kept it up till he was dizzy. 
He staggered when he walked. Ziz-zag he went 
back across the rock to his seat. 

“Ho, ho!’ laughed Billy Bang. And every 
one said, ‘“‘Isn’t the Fox amusing?’’—that is, 
every one except the Rabbit. 

Next the Bear danced on his hind feet. Bully 
Bang turned a somersault; and Cunny Coon 
made faces that were funny to see. 

It was all of no use. The Rabbit continued 
to sit, looking afar. Only once in a while, he 
raised his left hind leg to scratch his head. 

For a time all were silent. The animals were 
wondering. They wished to see the Rabbit 
happy again, but no one knew how to cheer 
him up. So they wondered and wondered and 
wondered what was the matter with him and 
what they could do. They wondered till their 
heads ached. 

All at once Cunny Coon wondered right out 
loud—of course, he didn’t mean to. ‘‘Are you 
mad or sadr”’ he said, looking at the Rabbit. 
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“Don’t bother me,’’ said the Rabbit, with- 
out moving his head. “I’m thinking.”’ 

“Thinking!” cried the animals. ‘‘Thinking 
about what? Do tell us; perhaps we can 
help.” 

“The trouble is,” said the Rabbit, “I am 
trying to think of what I forgot. I had some- 
thing to tell you—I am sure of that; but what 
it was, I cannot remember. That is what is 
bothering me.”’ 

‘“‘Apples are ripe on the Golden Sweet tree. 
Is that what you expected to- tell us?” asked 
Billy. 

“No,” replied the Rabbit, shaking his head. 
Blt wasat.thaty 

“The peepers are impudent to Grandfather 
Frog. Every night when Grandfather Frog 
croaks, ‘Bedtime! Bedtime!’ the peepers shout, 
“Tis not, ’tis not.’ Do you think they should 
be punished?”’ asked Billy. 

The Rabbit said it was something else that 
he was trying to remember. 

Cunny Coon thought the Rabbit intended to 
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tell them that sweet corn was now ready for 
eating. 

But no. The Rabbit shook his head. 

“Vou were going to tell us that the Skunk 
ate some eggs that belonged to the ducks, and 
now they are quacking about it.” 

Noss 

‘‘The Squirrel ate a toadstool. It may be 
toate 


SON Os” 
“Ik didn’t ‘eat. a toadstool!’ cried) ‘the 
Squirrel. ‘It was a mushroom I ate.”’ 


The Rabbit moved to a place near the edge 
of the rock. Again he raised his leg to scratch 
his head. As he did so, he happened to 
hit an overhanging bush. A brier pricked his 
leg. 

Up he jumped—hip! hop! His nose wiggled, 
and he looked, oh, so happy. ‘‘Now I know 
what I wanted to tell you,’ he said. ‘‘Black- 
berries are ripe on Brushy Mountain.” 

“Row!” “Woot! yi G-chult) Se Wilheesaueaad 
the animals, when they heard the good news. 


i} 
oe 
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UP HE JUMPED—HIP! Hop! 


‘‘Whoop-ee!’”’ cried Billy. ‘““Wait—don’t go 
without me.’’ Then he ran home to get his two 


little baskets. 


SOMEBODY DID IT 

Read, following a number. Then below the 

row of dots, find the right line to finish the 
sentence. 

1. The animals tried to 

2. The Rabbit raised a leg, to 
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3. Billy Bang ran home to 
4. The Squirrel used his tail to 
5. A brier began to 
6. The Fox said he would make the Rab- 
bit —— ‘ 
7. The Squirrel said he did not 


— scratch his head. 

— double up with delight. 
— eat a toadstool. 

— get his two little baskets. 
—cheer up the Rabbit. 

— tickle the Rabbit’s neck. 
— prick the Rabbit’s leg. 


BRAVE CHICKADEE 


One day Billy Bang sat on a branch of the 
Golden Sweet tree. He looked sad. 

Presently, the Bear came trudging along. ‘‘Oh, 
Little Brother,’ he said, “I am sorry to see 
you unhappy. What is troubling you?” 

“T’m afraid there will be no apples next 
year,’ said Billy. ‘“See—on the trunk and 
round the twigs!” 

“This is bad—bad,”’ said the Bear, looking. 
“T will see what can be done. If only Wee 
Robin were here. He went South yesterday.” 

The next day, the Bear called a meeting of 
the birds that still remained in the North. All 
came except Chippy, who was sick in bed with 
bird-pox. 

“The nights are getting cold, and you soon 
will be leaving,’ began the Bear. ‘But old 
Golden Sweet is covered with lice. And on her 


trunk and round her twigs, there are thousands 
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BILLY BANG SAT ON A BRANCH, 
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of eggs which the insects have left. The lice 
must be caught—Wee Robin would say so— 
and every egg gathered so they won’t hatch. 
Who will stay here and do it?” 

The birds agreed to have a frolic that day and 
catch every louse on Billy Bang’s tree. 

The Nuthatch expected to stay in the North 
all winter. She promised to destroy the eggs 
on Golden Sweet’s trunk. ‘‘I would like to do 
more,” she said; “but going round and round 
the twigs makes me terribly dizzy. In fact, I 
cant do at 

‘Who will??? asked the Bear. ‘Will you, 
Jenny Wren—will you brave the cold? Will 
you, Bluebird? Will you—or you?” 

Jenny Wren had a cold; she wheezed when. 
she breathed. Bluebird’s throat was wrapped 
with feathers because it was sore. Oriole had 
tender feet. Another couldn’t eat eggs, raw, 
boiled, or fried; they gave him colic. 

For a while all were silent; there wasn’t a 
peep. Then the Bear looked at the assembly 
and said, ‘“‘There is no one but Nuthatch to 
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help old Golden Sweet. The eggs on the twigs 
will have to stay there. I’m sorry, too, for 
Billy Bang may have no apples next year.’’ 

About this time, a wee little bird with a 
very full crop, hurried into the meeting and 
hopped on to a perch. His tiny black cap was 
pulled down far on his head; his eyes just peeped 
out. He looked as if he had come straight from 
the supper table, and had forgotten to take off 
his bib. How the other birds giggled! 

The Bear looked hard at the newcomer and 
said, “How about you, Chickadee—will you 
brave the cold of the North? Will you gather 
the eggs round the twigs of the Golden Sweet 
tree?” 

Said Chicakadee, ‘‘I will.’’ 

“Brave Chickadee! Hurrah for brave Chick- 
adee!”’ chirped the other birds, clapping and 
flapping their wings. 

Chickadee cried a little when the birds called 
good-by; and he told them he would follow as 
soon as he could. Then away he flew to Billy 
Bang’s garden. 
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As Chickadee worked, he sang, ‘‘Chickadee- 
dee-dee! Here am I, in the Golden Sweet tree.” 

One night in November, North Wind came 
riding in from the icy fields of Far-up-North. 
Icicles hung from his chin like whiskers. - His 
hair was covered with frost. He was cold— 
oh, so cold. : 

North Wind gave one hard blow, and Woody 
Woodchuck hurried into his hole to stay all 
winter. The Bear went to bed. Billy Bang sat 
by the fire and warmed his fingers and toes. 

The morning after he arrived, North Wind 
heard the song, ‘“‘Chickadee-dee-dee! Here am 
I, in the Golden Sweet tree.” 

“What! he roared angrily. ‘Is Chickadee 
still here? He cannot stay in the Great Forest 
when I am about. South he must go—right 
away, too. I won’t stand any teasing.” 

That night North Wind spread a thick coat 
of ice over the Great Forest. ‘“‘Ha! Ha!’ he 
laughed, as he covered the eggs on the Golden 
Sweet tree. ‘‘Now what will you eat, Mr.. 


Chickadee-dee?”’ 
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The next morning Chickadee had no break- 
fast; and, oh, he was hungry! But nobody 
knew, for he merrily sang, ‘“‘Chickadee-dee-dee! 
Here am JI, in the Golden Sweet tree.”’ 

Then came the Sun and melted the ice. 

North Wind blustered furiously. He was 
angry because Chickadee would not go South. 
Over everything he piled a deep, deep snow. 
He froze the ice hard so the Sun couldn't melt it. 

But day after day, Chickadee continued to 
sing, ‘‘Chickadee-dee-dee! Here am I, in the 
Golden Sweet tree.’’ Billy Bang had hung on 
a bough two little baskets filled with suet and 
crumbs. So Chickadee had something to eat 
even if he could not get eggs. 

At last North Wind said, “I can’t starye 
that saucy little bird, so I will freeze him. 
Where is his roosting place?” 

North Wind searched around the spruce 
trees. Then he peered high and low among the 
branches of the hemlocks. Finally, he went to 
the firs. He found crows, woodpeckers, and 
the Nuthatch, but not Chickadee. 
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A little pine tree stood in Christmas Tree 
Swamp. One night, late in winter, North Wind 
came to it. He blew in and out among its 
branches, ‘‘Woo-oo-o0o!”’ 


CHICKADEE AWOKE IN A TERRIBLE FRIGHT. 


Suddenly North Wind gave a piercing shriek. 
“Ah! he cried. ‘At last I] have found you! 
Now I am going to sq-ee-ze you, and fr-ee-ze 
you, and toss you down in the snow.” 

Chickadee awoke in a terrible fright. Above 
him he saw North Wind’s icy-cold hand, with 
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his fingers wide-spread. And he heard the harsh 
threat. 

The hand came down on Chickadee’s back. 
North Wind grasped him and _ started to 
squeeze; but Chickadee was so cozy and warm, 
the fingers all melted. 

The water began to drip from the icicles on 
North Wind’s chin. His hair turned to tears 
and ran down across his face like rain. 

Out of the tree went North Wind as fast as 
he could. He started to run, and he didn’t 
stop running till he was in the land-of Far-up- 
North. 

Chickadee watched North Wind*as he hur- 
ried away. How happy he was to see him gO. 
But he was happier still when he turned his 
head, for there stood Spring. 

Spring smiled sweetly and said, ‘‘Wee Robin 
and Bluebird told me to tell you that they will 
soon be coming.” 

Chickadee finished gathering the eggs on the 
Golden Sweet tree; none were left to be hatched. 
The apples the next summer grew big and mel- 
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low and yellow; and there were so many that 
the boughs bent low. Billy, the Rabbit, and 
the Squirrel had all the apples that they could 
cal: 

Chickadee did his work so well that every 
autumn after, Wee Robin would say, ‘‘Chicka- 
dee, will you stay and gather the eggs on the 
Golden Sweet tree?” 

Chickadee answered each time, ‘“‘T will.” 

So all winter long he braved the cold and 
the snow; and he sang as he worked, ‘‘Chicka- 
dee-dee-dee! Here am I, in the Golden Sweet 


tree.” 


Lost WorpDs 


On the next page are the names of animals, 
trees, insects, fruits, flowers, boys, and girls. 
In each list there is one word that does not 
belong there. Find the lost words. Write the 
lists as they should be, putting the lost words 
where they belong. 
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I 
bear 
rabbit 
horse 
chipmunk 
oak 
dog 


o) 
apple 
grapes 
orange 
bee 
cherry 
plum 
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2 
bluebird 
robin 
chickadee 
rose 
wren 
sparrow 


6 
violet 
daisy 
lily 
goldenrod 
dandelion 
sheep 


3 
crickets 


bug 

flies 

butter flies 
peach 


grasshopper 


7 


Jane 
Betty 
Mary 
Flora 
Paul 
Alice 


4 


hemlock 
spruce 
maple 
willow 
otter 
pine 


8 
Billy 
John 
Frank 
Robert 
Charles 
Ruth 


Vey Pe wilD. CAT “HAS=A-SHORT. 
| TAIL 


“Wild Cat,” said Billy Bang one day, ‘‘I 
like to see you by the fire; I like to hear you 
purr. If ever I leave the Great Forest, will you 
go with me?” 

‘‘No—oh, no!’ yowled the Wild Cat. “I 
shall never show myself among men.”’ 

‘“‘Are you afraid? I wouldn’t let any one hurt 
you.” 

“It is not fear, alone, that makes me say 
no. There is another reason.”’ 

‘“‘Tell me it—please.”’ 

‘‘Men would laugh at me because I have a 
short tail,’’ said the Wild Cat. 

“Oh, no, they wouldn't,” declared. Billy. 
‘But how is it that you have a short tail, when 
Gray Pussy’s is long? You have told me that 
she is your cousin.”’ 

“Tt’s a long story,” replied the Wild Cat, 
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“I WOULDN’T LET ANY ONE HURT you.” 


WHY THE WILD CaT Has a SHoRT TAIL ItI 


“and I can’t say it’s all true. It was told to 
me by my grandmother. She heard it from 
her grandmother. Her grandmother may have 
heard it from her grandmother—I don’t 
know. 

“In the long ago, so Grandmother said, all 
cats were wild cats, and they had long tails. 
Cats could swim well at that time, and they 
always took their coats off before they went into 
the water. Their skins were tied on, with a 
bow at the back.” 

‘All cats were wild cats at one time, I have 
no doubt,” said Billy. ‘Perhaps they could 
swim well; but cats never took their coats off 
—no cat could.” 

‘“‘Remember! I don’t say it’s true,’’ yowled 
the Wild Cat. “I am only telling you what 
my grandmother told me.”’ 

‘Excuse me for speaking when you were tell- 
ing a story,” begged Billy. ‘‘Please go on.” 

“In those days a hungry cat followed Man 
to his home. She gnawed the meat from the 
bones Man threw from his table. Later on, 
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she became bolder, and remained to sleep by 
Man’s fire. 

“This cat had seven kittens. Each kitten 
grew to be acat. Then all these cats had three 
times seven kittens. Kittens and cats slept by: 
the fire in some man’s home. 

“The pussies liked well to swim. Every 
pleasant day they had great fun splashing 
and diving down in Beech Pond. 

“One day in early summer, a family of kit- 
tens trotted to the pond. They took off their 
coats, just as they had always done. But this 
time they didn’t lay them on the ground. They 
hung the seven pretty little coats by the tails 
on the reeds that were growing along shore. 

“The tails stuck straight up above the reeds. 
The sight made the owners shake with laughter. 

“The water was neither too warm nor too 
cold that day. It was just right. So the kittens 
stayed in the pond a long time. In fact the 
sun had gone down behind the western hills 
before they scrambled out on shore. 

“While the pussies had been playing, the 
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reeds had been growing. Now the coats were 
far above ground. The kittens couldn’t reach 
them. 

“ “We'll get sticks and pull our coats off the 
reeds,’ said the kittens. And they did. 

“‘Presently, each kitten had his coat—all but 
the tail. The seven little tails were still standing 
straight up above the tall reeds. 

“The sight no longer made the owners laugh. 

They cried. 

** “Dear, dear,’ mewed the kittens. ‘See what 
we have done! We have torn the tails off our 
coats. Now we cannot go home. If we went 
back with bob-tails, folks would laugh at us.’ 

“Try as they would, the kittens could not 
get their tails. So they decided to spend the 
night in a near-by forest. Here they stayed 
forever after. 

“At first the kittens remained within the for- 
est, because they were ashamed to be seen by 
men and by their mothers. But the longer 
they stayed, the better they liked the forest. 
Soon not one thought of leaving. 
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THE KITTENS COULD NOT GET THEIR TAILS. 


“We aren’t sorry, either, that we have short 
tails,’ said the kittens to the wild cats. ‘Long 
tails are of no use. Besides, there is always the 
danger of their being pulled. We can be glad 
we are rid of them.’ | 

‘“‘Bob-tails became the fashion in the forest. 
Every wild cat wanted to have one. All began 
tearing the tails from their pretty fur coats. 
Soon there wasn’t a long-tailed cat in that for- 
est, nor in any other. 
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“From that time till this, though, cats have 
refused to let their kittens swim; and they 
themselves never willingly go into the water. 
Something else might happen—something 
dreadful—they don’t know what. 

“Wild cats still wear their tails short. But 
they try never to show themselves among men. 
Men have become used to seeing only cats with 
long tails. They are sure to laugh at a bob- 
tailed cat.” 

The Wild Cat stretched himself and yawned; 
then again he lay down by the fire. 

“T like you, Billy,” he said, “but I wouldn’t 
leave my forest home.” 


PICTURES TO MAKE 


1. Draw the seven little kittens trotting to 
the pond. 

2. Draw the coats hanging by their tails on 
the reeds by the pond. 

3. Make a picture to show how the kittens 
looked with short tails. 
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4. Draw a bob-tailed kitten playing in the 
woods. 

5. The Wild Cat stretched himself and 
yawned. Make a picture to show how he 
looked. 

6. Draw Billy Bang talking to the Wild Cat. 


THE HIDDEN TREASURE 


The Squirrel was curious. For three days 
he had seen the Bear leave his den early in the 
morning, and each time it was night when he 
returned. 

‘“Where does he go?” the Squirrel asked him- 
self. “‘And why does he always start off in a 
different direction? I must find out.” 

That evening the Squirrel hastened up the 
hill to the Bear’s den. 

“Come in!’ called the Bear. He was eating 
his supper. 

Said the Squirrel, “I have come to sit with 
you a while and chat. It is not yet bed- 
time.”’ 

“l’m glad to have you; I like company,” 
the Bear said pleasantly. “Take the easy 
stone.’’ He pointed to one covered with moss. 

The Squirrel seated himself and began strok- 


ing his whiskers. After a moment he spoke: 
117 
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“You're not at home much these days, are you, 
Bear?”’ 

“No,” replied the Bear, ‘‘I have been tramp- 
ing through the woods for a number of days 


THE SQUIRREL SAT QUIETLY, NIBBLING AN APPLE. 


now. It is hard work, too. My bones ache 
from weariness.” 

The Squirrel didn’t know what to say next. 
For a time he sat quietly, nibbling an apple. 
‘You don’t expect to move?” he said suddenly. 
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‘Move!’ exclaimed the Bear. ‘‘No, indeed! 
I couldn’t find a home that would suit me bet- 
ter if I searched a thousand years. Besides, 
I wish to remain near my friends. As long as I 
live, I want to see you and the Fox and the 
Rabbit about. No, I shall not move.”’ 

Another long silence followed. The Bear was 
sleepy; part of the time he sat with his eyes 
closed, his head nodding. 

“Are you going to be at home to-morrow?” 
asked the Squirrei. 

The Bear jumped slightly, blinked a bit, 
and begged the Squirrel to excuse him for nap- 
ping. ‘Being out in the air all day has made 
me drowsy. Please repeat what you said, 
Sauicrel,, ’ 

“T said, ‘Are you going to be at home to- 
morrow?’ ”’ 

“No, I am going to the Blue Hills. I may 
find it there.” 

“Tt!’ exclaimed the Squirrel. 

“Ves the bee tree. I am looking for a bee 
tree. You knew that, didn’t you?” 
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“No,” said the Squirrel, ‘I didn’t know, but 
I am glad to learn. What is a bee tree? Per- 
haps I can help find it.” 

‘“A bee tree is a hollow tree in which the bees 
The Bear was wide awake 


’ 


have stored honey.’ 
now; he smacked his lips when he said “‘honey.”’ 

‘Honeybee was in the buckwheat when I saw 
him late last summer. ‘Our storehouse is full,’ 
said he to me. ‘Help yourself to honey when- 
ever you please, for there is more than we'll 
eat; and be sure to give some to Billy Bang. 
The dark honey was made from buckwheat; 
the white, from clover.’ 

“What I forgot to ask was, ‘In what tree is 
this treasure hidden?’ ”’ 

“The tree is in the forest. We'll find it,’’ 
said the Squirrel. 

“T don’t know,” sighed the Bear. “I am 
beginning to wonder.” 

Early the next morning, the Squirrel started 
to search. In every old tree he looked for a 
hole, and whenever he found one, he peeked 
imto.it 
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Within one hollow tree, the Squirrel saw 
several bats. They were hanging head down- 
ward and seemed to be dead. The Squirrel 
touched the biggest bat with his paw. 

‘“Ee-ee!’’ squeaked the Biggest Bat. ‘‘Go 
away and don’t disturb our .slumbers.’’ 

The Squirrel did go away, for the pine 
Bat had nipped his toe. 

In another tree, there was a hole near the 
ground. Within, the Squirrel stepped on some 
snakes that were coiled in a heap. One 
opened his sleepy eyes and hissed, “Get out 


of here!”’ 

‘“‘Excuse me,’ chattered the Squirrel. “I 
poet ay this was your bedroom. I’m 
going.’ 


It was in the seventeenth Nee that the 
Squirrel saw two big eyes and heard wings 
flutter. Then he was pecked on the head. “T’ll 
teach you to come poking yourself into my 
home!’ screeched the Owl. 

Day after day, the Bear and the Squirrel 
continued to search for the bee tree. And as 
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THE SQUIRREL SAW TWO BIG EYES. 


many times they came home tired and dis- 
appointed. 

One fine day, Billy Bang said, ‘“May I gO 
too?”’ 

Over in Christmas Tree Swamp late that 
afternoon, Billy spied an old beech tree with a 
large hole in its trunk. Up the tree scampered 
the Squirrel; he peered within—and there was 
the honey! 


“We've found it! We've found it!” called 
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the Squirrel to the Bear, who was looking 
elsewhere. 

“Good! Good! Oh, I am glad!” cried the 
Bear joyfully, as he came running. 

Night was now darkening the forest. ‘‘So,”’ 
said the three, ‘‘we will wait till to-morrow to 
bring the others; and we won't taste the honey 
till they can eat too.’ Then they hastened 
away to spread the good news. 


Wuo Was Ir? 


Put a name in place of ‘“Somebody”’: 
1. Somebody was curious. 

. Somebody was eating his supper. 
. Somebody nibbled an apple. 

. Somebody was sleepy. 

. Somebody made honey. 

. Somebody nipped a toe. 

. Somebody hissed. 

. Somebody pecked somebody. 

. Somebody found the bee tree. 

. Somebody found the honey. 
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THE BEAR IN THESBEE TREE 


Down the path toward Christmas Tree 
Swamp went Billy Bang, the Fox, the Rabbit, 
the Bear, and the Squirrel. Billy carried his 
two little baskets. Inside of each there was a 
jar to hold honey. 

Suddenly the Bear stopped and eo pone 
“Cunny Coon was in a hurry to go,” he re 
marked. ‘Now he is not here.”’ 

Billy whistled a call that Cunny knew. 

There was no answer. 

The Fox barked, but Cunny didn’t come. 

‘‘He must have grown tired of waiting and 
gone fishing,’ the animals decided. So they 
went on without him. 

When they reached the bee tree, the Bear 
pointed to a hole. ‘‘We shall have to go 
through that,” he said, ‘‘to get the honey.” 

Billy Bang wanted to crawl through the hole, 
but the Bear said, “No! The sleeping bees 
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might wake and sting you hard. Your skin is 
thin, and you have no fur. I always have to 
look out for my bare nose.’ 

The Bear explained to Billy that he was used to 
gathering honey, so would do it now. Then he 
slowly climbed till he reached the hole. Turning 
round, he backed through it, and disappeared. 

The Fox and the Rabbit, sitting on the 
ground, wished they could climb. “It isn’t 
a bit of fun,’ they sighed, “just to watch.”’ 

‘When next we see the Bear,” said the Fox, 
pointing to the hole, “‘he will be up there, hold- 
ing a piece of honeycomb. He will throw it 
down to me, and I will put it in Billy Bang’s 
basket.”’ 

“T will carry the second piece to the basket,” 
chattered the Squirrel. 

“The third piece—’ began the Rabbit. 
There he stopped speaking, for within the tree 
there was a great commotion. 

‘‘Who-o-0-0!’’ came a weird wail. 

“Woof! Woof! Wow!” followed in the Bear’s 


voice. 
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The Bear had backed down into the tree. 
Now he was trying to climb up quickly. The 
animals could hear him scramble. 

“Dear, dear,” cried Billy Bang. ‘The bees 
must be stinging him dreadfully. Let’s do 
something—quick!”’ 

“I’m afraid the Owl is there, pecking his eyes,”’ 
chattered the Squirrel. ‘Oh! Oh!” 

The Fox ran round and round the tree. All 
the time he barked furiously. 

Every time the Bear said ‘‘Wow!’’ a shiver 
ran down the Rabbit’s back. He was too 
frightened to move, so he sat in his tracks. 

Again and again, the Bear cried loudly, 
“Woot! Woof! Wow!’ And each time he 
seemed to be a little higher up in the tree than 
he was before. 

Presently, the Bear’s head appeared at the 
hole. His hair stood straight up; his mouth 
was open; and his eyes—how they rolled! 

‘Bear! Bear!’ called Billy Bang. ‘‘What is 
the matter? Are the bees stinging you?”’ 

The Bear made no answer, but scrambled out 
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of the hole as quickly as he could. Then he 
started to come down the tree backwards. 


“Look! Look!’ barked the Fox, ‘‘there is 
something hanging to his tail.”’ 


THERE WAS SOMETHING HANGING TO THE BEAR’S TAIL. 


Sure enough, there was something hanging 
to the Bear’s tail. It was covered with fur. 
It was another animal. 

‘Why—iteise€unny Coon!” 

When they reached the ground, Cunny let 
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go of the Bear’s tail. The Bear didn’t look to 
see who was behind him, but dashed off into 
the forest. Cunny stood laughing. 

“Bear! Bear!’’ called Billy and the animals, 
running after him. “It was Cunny Coon— 
just Cunny. Come back.’ | 

The Bear thought the thing that had hung 
to his tail was now chasing him. So the more 
he heard, the faster he ran. He ran all the 
way home. “— 

By the time Billy and the animals arrived, 
the Bear was partly over his fright. He heard 
voices and came to the door. 

““There’s the Bear!’’ barked the Fox, and he 
pushed Cunny forward. ‘Tell him it was you 
and beg his pardon.” 

‘He did it,” chattered the Squirrel, pointing 
to Cunny. “He scared you.”’ 

Said Cunny, “I didn’t mean to. I got tired 
of waiting and went on ahead. When I reached 
the bee tree, I thought I would taste the honey. 
I ate so much it made me sleepy. The next 
thing I knew, your fur brushed my face. I 
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was startled and grabbed. What I grabbed 
was your tail.” 

“Yes, I know,” said the Bear; but he didn’t 
speak crossly. | 

“T held on for fun—to have a little ride; I 
didn’t know you would be afraid,’ continued 
Cunny. ‘‘Then farther up in the tree I didn’t 
dare let go, for fear of falling. I am sorry, Bear, 
that I gave you such a fright.” 

The Bear laughed and patted Cunny’s head. 
“T am ashamed of myself,” he declared. “A 
big fellow like me should show no fear.” 

Right away, Billy and the animals returned 
to the bee tree. The Bear gathered the honey, 
and Billy carried some of it home. 


Boxes TO COLOR 


Copy the words and boxes which appear on 
page 130. Make the box after “sky,” blue, the 
color of the sky. Make the box after “‘gold’’ 
‘the color of gold. Put the right colors in all 
the other boxes. 
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sky ees violets [shee 
gold (ey sun Eas 
grass eee moon Kea 
crow a leaves aes 
lemon ee pumpkin nea 
strawberries [|__| huckleberries [|_| 
buttercups [ ~| blackberries [| 


| 


LE ae 
Ea ag a 
[cto tad 


grapes 
roses 
apples 


UL 


A MAN WITH A GUN 


The Fox had been down to the wild grape 
vine. On the way home, he heard a noise in a 
clump of bushes. Very quietly he crept up and 
peered in among the leaves. 

“Ah!” exclaimed the Fox, when he saw what 
there was to see. Then he trotted on till he 
met the Rabbit. 

“Listen, Rabbit,’’ he said, “I have something 
to tell you. Down by the river, in a clump of 
bushes, there is a —’’ Here the Fox stopped, 
looked all around, then whispered in the ear 
of the Rabbit. 

Off went the Rabbit, hoppity hip, to tell the 
Squirrel. 

The Squirrel told Cunny Coon and Cunny 
Coon told the Bear what the Fox had seen in 
the clump of bushes down by the river. The 
Bear told the Wild Cat, and the Wild Cat 
told the Wolf, and the Wolf told Billy Bang. 


Each wanted to see for himself; so all went 
rae 
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down the path toward the river. Billy Bang 
carried a bow and some arrows. 

When near the clump of bushes, the Bear 
growled—but not crossly. He was _ saying, 
“Welcome! Welcome to the Great Forest. We 
are friends come to greet you.” 


THERE, LYING ON THE GROUND, WAS A FAWN. 


With the others, Billy peered in among the 
leaves. “Oh, you pretty little deer!’ he cried 
when he saw. For there, lying on the ground, 
was a fawn. 
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The Fawn was startled at the sight of Billy. 
Trembling with fear, he struggled to his feet 
and was about to flee. 

‘Don’t be afraid,” said the Bear. ‘‘This boy 
is our brother. - He lives among the animals 
of the Great Forest, knows their ways, and 
speaks their language. A bow and arrow he 
carries; but he doesn’t kill.” 

Gazing out across the river, the Fawn said, 
“Over there, I ran from men. They shot 
Mother, I think. A man with a gun was 
after her, when she told me to leave by another 
path. So the sight of a boy gave me a terrible 
scare.” 

“Oh!” cried the animals in alarm. ‘‘Men 
chased you? Your mother was shot?” 

“What harm’ was she doing?” asked Cunny 
Coon. He thought perhaps she was in some 
man’s cornfield. 

“Noe harm,” 

“The man who killed her must have been 
hungry.”’ The Wolf said this; he liked to think 


well of men. 
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“The man didn’t look hungry. He was big, 
and looked very strong.’ 

“T have heard,’’ remarked the Bear, ‘“‘that 
there are men who kill just for sport. I 
couldn’t believe it, but it may be true.” 

“Tt’s against the law of the forest,’’ chattered 
the Squirrel. ‘I knew a weasel once. He killed 
for sport; he broke the law—the old sneak!” 

All this time Billy Bang had stood looking 
downward. Now he spoke. “My father never 
wanted to kill; and he never set traps. He said 
it was wrong to make animals suffer.” 

“Men like that are just as good as we ani- 
mals,’’ purred the Wild Cat. While he was 
talking, he walked back and forth rubbing his 
head against Billy’s legs. 

‘Yes,’ indeed!’ cried the -others. ‘‘Just. as 
good. You need not be ashamed, Billy, because 
you are a boy.” 

“You should see how many hunters there 
are chasing rabbits over in the woods where I 
came from,’ said the Fawn. 

About the time the Fawn finished speaking, 
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the Bear stepped on a twig. It broke in two— 
snap! 

The Rabbit jumped high in the air and cried, 
“Oh! How you scared me.” 

‘Foxes, too,’’ continued the Fawn, “‘are killed 
and skinned. I don’t know what men do with 
so much fur.” 

Suddenly the Fox seemed nervous. He sniffed 
often, and kept looking off across the river. 

“A contest between men and animals is un- 
fair,’ yowled the Wild Cat. ‘‘Animals have 
only legs to help them; men have both legs 
and guns.” 

‘Hunters have never yet come to the Great 
Forest,’’ said the Bear, as if talking to himself. 
“T wonder if they ever will.’’ 

“Tf they do,” said the Rabbit, “they will do 
some digging before they get me.”’ 

Said the Squirrel, ‘“My skin shall never trim 
a lady’s coat. I would hide from men in a 
hollow tree.”’ , 

The animals now noticed that the Fawn was 
silent. He looked sad, too; so everybody tried 
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to cheer him up. How they wished for Wee 
Robin, who was now down in the South. 

“We have made Billy Bang happy,” the ani- 
mals told the Fawn; ‘‘and happy we will make 
you, little deer.” 

“T shall never be happy again,” said the 
Fawn. “I want only to roam over the hills with 
my mother, and to graze by her side in the 
green valleys.” 

When night came, the Fawn had not been 
comforted; and he was still too tired to walk 
up the steep path. So the animals decided to 
remain that night near the clump of bushes, for 
company. 

The Wild Cat climbed a tree and squatted 
on a branch above the Fawn. “If a man comes 
this way,” he yowled, “T’ll jump down on his 
shoulder and dig in with my claws. I'll scratch 
him well and scare him too. Me-oooow!”’ 

About midnight some of the animals were 
asleep; .others sat nodding. Suddenly, all 
heard a cchug in the water near the farther 
shore, 
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Billy Bang sat up and listened. ‘‘What was 
that?’ he whispered. 

Every one wondered. The animals pricked up 
,their ears. Their eyes shone bright ia the dark. 

“What do you smell?”’ said the Fox to the 
Bear. 

“Sh!” answered the Bear. ‘I don’t know 
miateput 1 fear iS a-man.- 

“Whoo! Whoo!” called the Owl softly. 

The Rabbit crawled into a hole; just his head 
stuck out. The Squirrel climbed to the highest 
branch. The Wolf showed his teeth. The Wild 
Cat arched his back and jerked his stubby tail, 
first this way, then that. | 

The Fawn stood with his nose towards the 
water. Not a sound did he make. Then all at 
once he leaped from the bushes and bounded 
away into the darkness. 

“He is going towards the river,” cried Cunny 
Coon. ‘He will be killed—oh, he will!’ 

The animals saw something struggle from the 
river to .the bank above. They saw it run 
towards the Fawn. 
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The Bear and the Wolf were close by. They 
had followed the Fawn, expecting to fight. 
Both growled savagely. 

‘Mother!’ they heard the Fawn cry joy-_ 
fully. 

“My fawn! You here? I have searched every- 
where. I couldn’t rest till I found you.” 

“The men, Mother—where are they? I 
feared they had killed you.” 

‘‘Ah, ha!’ said the Deer. “Once more I 
fooled them. I skulked along through the brush 
till I came to a brook. Then I walked in the 
water for miles and miles.”’ 

Now the Fox barked a welcome. The Squirrel 
chattered; the Owl hooted; the Wild Cat yowled 
in a friendly way. Each, in his language, gave 
a kind word of greeting. 

Soon afterwards the Deer lay down to rest, 
for she was very tired. She slept till morning, 
when she was wakened by the sweetest music 
she ever had heard. In the tree above, she saw 


a wee bird; he was singing merrily, ‘‘Chickadee- 
dee!”’ 


1? 


WHAT A PLEASANT PLACE THE GREAT FOREST IS 


66 
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‘What a pleasant place the Great Forest is!”’ 
said the Deer to the Fawn. ‘‘And the animals 
have invited us to make our home here, where 
hunters never come. Of course we shall stay.” 

How Billy laughed a few minutes later! The 
Fawn was capering about, kicking up his heels, 
while his mother ate breakfast. 


Is THis TRUE? 


Do the following sentences tell the truth? 
Answer ‘Yes’ or “‘No.” Write the numbers 
and the answers. 

1. The Fox barked when he heard a noise 
in a clump of bushes. 

2. The Squirrel told Cunny Coon what the 
. Fox had seen in the bushes. 

3. Billy Bang said, ‘‘Welcome! Welcome to 
the Great Forest.” 

4. The Fawn said, “The sight of a bear 
gave me a terrible scare.”’ 

5. Billy Bang’s father never set traps. He 
said it was wrong to make animals suffer. 
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6. The Rabbit jumped high in the air when 
a twig snapped. 

7. The Wild Cat squatted on a branch. He 
said he would jump on a man’s shoulder. 

8. Billy Bang carried a lantern. 

9. The Rabbit climbed up a tall tree. 


10. The Deer lay down to rest for she was 
very tired. 


THE MAPLE-SUGAR PARTY 


“Are you going to the party?’ asked the 
Squirrel. 


“Yes, yes,’ replied the Rabbit. “I can hardly . * 


wait for the time to come. I wish it were to- 
morrow now.” 

Snow still lay deep on the ground. But 
Spring was again in the Great Forest. Merry 
little Sunbeams were playing among the maple 
trees up on the hillside. 

The Fox wakened Woody Woodchuck and 
Cunny Coon. He told them that Billy Bang 
had invited all the animals to a maple-sugar 
party. 

Neither Woody nor Cunny knew anything 
about maple sugar, but they liked parties. 
Soon they jumped out of bed and began to 
get ready. 

The Wild Cat washed himself from head to — 
foot. When he had finished, his hair lay flat, 
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and he could walk across the room without 
leaving a track. 3 

Chickadee had promised to sing for the 
guests. So he preened his feathers and practiced 
high notes. | 

All the animals started to the party early. 
The Beaver had a reason. Billy had asked him 
to gnaw off the branches of a fallen tree, for he 
needed more wood. 

When near the cabin, the animals spied 
Billy out in the back yard. He was standing 
beside a big iron kettle which hung from a 
pole. Under the kettle there was a hot fire. 

The Squirrel and the Rabbit ran the rest of 
the way. ‘‘Howdy?” they called to Billy when 
they reached the yard. Then they climbed upon 
a pile of wood and peered into the kettle. 

Within the kettle something was boiling. It 
smelled good. 

“T’m glad that you have all come to my 
party,”’ said Billy to his animal friends, “‘and 
I hope that everybody will like my maple sugar. 
I used to watch Daddy tap the trees in the 
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THEY PEERED INTO THE KETTLE. 


springtime and boil down sap. I have tried 
to do exactly as he did.” 

Woody Woodchuck saw a big jar standing 
on the ground. He looked inside. ‘‘What’s 
this?’ he asked, forgetting his manners. 

‘Sap,’ said Billy. “I colored it pink with 
dried raspberries. Won’t you have a drink?” 

The Bear and Cunny Coon declared that sap 
was the best drink they ever had tasted—‘‘So 
sweet!’ Cunny drank and drank till the jar 
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was empty. “I feel ready to burst,’ he said 
to the others. 

The animals watched while Billy dipped from 
the kettle the thick maple syrup. They saw 
him pour it on the snow to cool and harden. 
“Scoop it up with these sticks,” said Billy to 
his guests. But almost every one used his paws. 

Cunny Coon looked at all the pools of 
syrup, then ran for the biggest. 

By and by the Fox heard a queer noise and 
looked round. He saw Cunny sitting on his 
hind feet, shaking his head. ‘‘M-m-m!” he kept 
saying, away down in his throat. 

‘“‘What is the matter?’ asked the Fox. 

There was no answer, so the Fox called to 
the others. ‘‘Cunny! What ails Cunny?” 

Cunny was now wallowing round in the snow. 
Right through the syrup he went; it stuck fast 
to his hair. And all the time he kept pawing 
at his jaws. 

' The chipmunks backed off so they wouldn't 
get pushed over. They sank in the snow ‘way 
up to their necks. 
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“Oh, oh!’ cried the Rabbit. 

“Dear, dear!’ chattered the Squirrel. 

Just then the snow came sliding down the 
roof of the cabin. Swash! It fell to the ground 
and covered Woody Woodchuck. 

Over and over went Cunny. Part of the time 
he looked like a rolling snowball. 

“The trouble is,’ said Billy, ‘“Cunny took 
too big a mouthful. The syrup got hard be- 
fore he could swallow. Now he can’t move his 
jaws. Here, Cunny, is a cup of warm sap. It 
will melt the sugar.’ 

A few minutes later Cunny was laughing. 
“That was a good joke on me,”’ he said to the 
others. “Shall I eat more syrup? Just wait 
and see.”’ 

The animals noticed, though, that after that, 
Cunny took small bites, not big ones. 

As soon as everybody had eaten all the maple 
syrup he wanted, Billy went into the house. 
When he returned, he was carrying his two 
little baskets. They were filled with big ears 
of popcorn. 
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The Squirrel, the Rat, and the Woodchuck 
all offered to shell the corn. Billy thanked 
them, but said he had promised the chipmunks 
that they might do it. 


LAZY SKUNK DIDN’T SHAKE THE POPPER. 


One animal, and then another, held the popper 
over the fire. The Rabbit was all tired out 
after his turn, for every time a kernel went 
pop! he was frightened and jumped high in 
the air. ‘‘Pit-a-pat,” went his heart. 

Lazy Skunk didn’t shake the popper once 
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while he held it. The corn in the bottom burned 
black. 

The Squirrel scolded because Lazy Skunk was 
so careless, and the Bear did some growling. 
But Billy said, ‘“Never mind. There is plenty 
of corn; some will surely be left over.’’ 

When there was a pile of popcorn as high 
as a snow bank, the animals stopped popping. 
Then they stuck the kernels together with maple 
syrup and made popcorn balls. 

More and more good things Billy brought 
from the house. At last, the animals declared 
they couldn’t swallow another bite. Then there 
was a contest to see who could make the largest 
snowball. 

When it was time to go home, the animals 
came to Billy, one by one, and said, “I have 
enjoyed myself at the party.” 

“Woody Woodchuck isn’t here,’’ whispered 
the Rabbit. ‘‘Do you suppose he went home 
without taking leave of Billy?” 

‘‘Let us hope,” replied the Bear, ‘‘that Woody 
didn’t again forget his manners.”’ 
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When Billy said ‘‘Good-by” to the animals, 
he gave to each a great big lump of maple 
sugar on the end of a stick. 

“What are these?’’ asked the animals. 
‘*replied Billy. -“‘I-made them.” 
The animals thanked Billy for the lollipops: 


‘Lollipops,’ 


Then they went down the path, hopping, jump- 
ing, and trotting. Soon they disappeared from 
Billy’s sight among the tall trees of the Great 
Forest. 


AT THE PARTY 


Read, following a number. Then below the 
row of dots on page 150, find the right line 
to finish the sentence. 

1. Cunny Coon liked the sap so well that 
he 


2. Every chipmunk backed off, but they 
3. The animals watched while Billy —— 
4. The snow slid off the roof and —— 

5. Cunny Coon sat on his hind feet and 
6. The animals stuck the kernels together 


and 
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7. The corn in the popper 
8. The Wild Cat 


— burned: black. 

— covered Woody Woodchuck. 

— drank and drank till the jar was empty. 
— shook his head. 

— made popcorn balls. 

— sank in the snow. 

— washed himself from head to foot. 

— dipped the syrup from the kettle. 


WOODY WOODCHUCK IS MISSING 


While at the maple-sugar party, the Bear 
said, ‘“‘Let’s take a walk to-morrow. Let’s go 
to the Blue Hills and look over into Cherry 
Valley. I will go ahead and break a path.”’ 

“Yes, yes,_-cried the animals. “Let’s go to 
the Blue Hills. We can start early and watch 
the Sun rise.’’ 

The next morning, Cunny Coon stopped at 
Woody Woodchuck’s hole and called, ‘‘Are you 
ready?”’ 

There was no answer. 

Cunny went into the hole. 

Woody wasn’t at home. 

The animals were to meet at Billy Bang’s 
home. All came except Woody. 

‘Where can he be?’’ they cried. 

Everybody wondered. 

“Who last saw him?” 


No one had seen him since the party. 
151 
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“This is strange—very strange,” said the > 
Bear. “I can’t imagine where he has taken 
himself. We must look for his tracks.”’ 

Only one line of woodchuck tracks could be 
found. They were old ones, and led straight — 
from Woody’s hole to Billy’s door. | 

The animals called, ‘“Woody! Woody Wood- 
chuck! Where are you?” Then they listened. 

There was no reply. 

The Bear sat down on the woodpile to think. 
Again and again, he said, ‘This puzzles me.”’ 

While the chipmunks were waiting for the 
Bear to think of another place to look, they 
played tag. Round and round the house they 
ran, as fast as they could scamper. 

After a time, the chipmunks stopped chasing 
each other. Billy saw them looking closely at 
something on the ground. ‘‘What’s this? 
What’s this?’ he heard them chatter. 

“T dare you to pick it up,’ said one chip- 
munk to another. Then suddenly all jumped 
back, chattering loudly. 

Billy walked over and looked on the ground. 
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A bit of fur lay on the snow. He stooped to 
pick it up. But the fur was fast. Billy took 
firm hold of the bit of fur and pulled. He pulled 
hard. Then out came Woody Woodchuck! 


BILLY TOOK FIRM HOLD OF THE BIT OF FUR AND PULLED. 


Woody was limp. When Billy held him up 
by the tail, his legs dangled. 

“Woody Woodchuck has been found!” cried 
the chipmunks, running round the house. 
“Come and see!” 

Sadly the animals came to look at their little 
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friend. ‘‘What has happened to him?’’ they 
asked. 

“Snow must have slid off the roof and 
knocked him over,”’ said Billy. “I have been 
afraid that some one would get hurt here, but 
I never thought that anything like this would 
happen.”’ 

‘“‘His heart beats,’’ said the Bear, feeling 
round Woody’s ribs. Let’s take him into the 
house and lay him on a bench by the fire.” 

Billy thought a hot stone might do some 
good, so he placed one at Woody’s feet. 

By and by the Squirrel said, ‘“His leg moved!’’ 

“You imagined it,’ the others declared. 

“His ear wiggled; I saw it!” cried Cunny Coon, 
a moment later. 

All looked at Woody. The little woodchuck 
was lying perfectly still. The animals scowled 
at Cunny and went on with their talking. 

“His eye is looking at me!’’ called out the 
Rabbit. 

“‘Nonsense,”’ barked the Fox. ‘See—his eyes 
are tight shut.” 
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“Look twice before you speak, Animals,” 
said the Bear, ‘‘and tell what’s true.’’ 

Suddenly Billy cried, ‘Oh! Look at Woody’ 

Woody was sitting up, rubbing his eyes. 
“What is the matter?’ he asked. ‘‘Please ex- 
cuse me for taking a nap. You see I got up early 
this year. Is the party ’most over?” 

“Oh, Woody!” said Billy. ‘You have been 
hurt by the falling snow. Do you feel better 
now? Are any bones broken?” | 

“If any snow fell on me, I didn’t know it,” 
replied Woody. ‘Everybody was talking, and 
I felt sleepy, so I crawled up beside the cabin 
to take a nap. I must have slept soundly. 
Now I feel fine.”’ 

“T should say you did sleep soundly,’ said 
the Bear. “If we hadn’t warmed you, when do 
you think you would have wakened? Perhaps 
next month.” 

“Vou can’t laugh at me, Bear,” said Woody. 
“Vou like to take long sleeps yourself.’ 

“Come on!’ the chipmunks kept calling. 
“Let’s go to the Blue Hills.” 
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“Ts it to-morrow now?’ asked Woody in 
surprise. 

“Tt’s the day after the party,’ 
told him. ‘‘Do you want to take a walk?” 

“Yes, yes,’ cried Woody. “I want to go to 
the Blue Hills.’’ Then he hopped off the bench 
and ran out of the door with the others. 


’ 


the animals 


Wuo Is TALKING? 


1. “Early one morning I stopped at Woody 
Woodchuck’s hole. I called to him but he did 
not answer, so I went inside.”’ 

2. “I said, ‘We must look for his tracks.’ 
By and by I sat down on the woodpile to 
think.”’ 

3. “We played tag. Round and round Billy 
Bang’s house we ran as fast as we could 
scamper.’’ 

4. “I saw a bit of fur lying on the ground. 
I tried to pick it up, but it was fast. I pulled, 
and out came Woody Woodchuck.”’ 

5. “I was sleepy, so I crawled up _ beside 
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Billy’s cabin to take a nap. I wakened the day 
after the party.” 

6. “I have been afraid that some one would 
get hurt here, but I never thought that any- 
thing like this would happen.”’ 

7. “His ear wiggled; I saw it.” 

8. “If any snow fell on me, I didn’t know it.”’ 


THE «LOST PE Wirt 


‘Why is it,’ asked the Squirrel, ‘“‘that 
Playmate never comes to the Great Forest any 
more? Last Spring she used to come almost 
every day, but now she stays away.” 

‘Playmate! Who is Playmate?’’ asked Billy 
Bang. 

“Playmate is a little girl—a little girl with 
a sweet face and bright shining eyes,’’ explained 
the Squirrel. 

“She likes animals,’’ said the Rabbit. 

‘Playmate is kind to every one,’”’ the Bear 
declared. “I fear that some misfortune has 
befallen her. It is not like Playmate to forget 
her animal friends.’’ 

‘Where does Playmate live?’’ Billy inquired. 
“I'd like to find her and ask her to play with 
me.” ; 

‘Where she lives, we don’t know;. but when 


she enters the forest, she comes down that path.” 
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The Fox pointed to a path that led off among 
the tall trees. 

“We have been looking for Playmate for many 
a day,’ the animals told Billy. ‘We have 
gone to the very edge of the forest, but not a 
glimpse has any one had of her sweet face and 
bright shining eyes.”’ 

“We will search till we do find her,’ chirped 
Wee Robin. ‘From house to house we birds — 
will fly, and peek in at all the windows.” 

“That we will,’ said Bluebird and Brave 
Chickadee. ‘‘Playmate must be found.” 

To the north, to the south, to the east, to 
the west, went the three birds. In cherry trees 
they sat and watched; on window-sills they 
perched. 

“Playmate!” they called. “Have you seen 
Playmate?”’ 

The birds saw cross little girls who said ‘“‘T 
won’t’”’ to their mothers. They saw pleasant 
children who would do and say the kindest 
things in the kindest way, but they didn’t see 
Playmate. 
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One day later on, the birds felt ready to. cry. 
A poor little girl was trudging along with a 
large bucket of water. Because she walked 
slowly, an old woman beat her. ; 

Next, the child was down on her knees, 
scrubbing some steps. She raised her eyes for 
a minute and looked towards the sky, as if she 
were praying.: Wee Robin saw her face. It 
was Playmate. 

No longer were Playmate’s eyes bright and 
shining, but misty with tears. 

“Playmate! Poor Playmate!’’ cried Wee 
Robin. 

‘‘Dear, dear, dear,’ said Chickadee. 

‘What a pity!’ cheeped Bluebird. 

Playmate heard them, the birds felt sure; but 
she couldn’t answer, for the old woman was 
scolding. “You lazy girl,’ said she to Play- 
mate, “it takes you too long to clean those 
steps. I'll stand here till you finish them— 
every one. Then come into the house and wash 
that big pile of dishes.”’ 

Before the door closed, though, Playmate 


IT WAS PLAYMATE. 
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turned and threw a kiss to Wee Robin, Blue- 
bird, and Brave Chickadee. 

After that, the birds hastened back to the 
forest to tell the bad news. 

“Playmate had a kind father and a loving 
mother,’’ said the animals. ‘‘Who is this cross 
old woman?” . 

‘She must be a witch.” 

“Or a gypsy,” said Billy. 

“Anyway,” the animals agreed, “‘she is a cruel 
woman, and we must rescue Playmate.” 

‘““How shall we do it?” 

After a great deal of talking a plan was 
made. Then Billy wrote a letter on a piece of 
birch bark to tell Playmate about it. 

Wee Robin carried the bark to the edge of 
the forest. There he watched for Playmate. 
When she came to the well, he dropped the 
letter at her feet. 

The old woman wasn’t looking; so Playmate 
picked up the bark and read the message. 
Then she waved to Wee Robin and nodded her 
head. | 
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That afternoon, Playmate went again to the 
well. This time the old woman stood in the 
doorway, and she kept calling, ‘‘Hurry!’’ 

Suddenly Playmate dropped the bucket and 
ran towards the ‘forest. 

“Come back here, you bad girl,’ the old 
woman shouted. And she hurried after Play- 
mate as fast as she could. 

Playmate ran fast, but the old woman ran 
faster. So before Playmate reached the forest, 
she was overtaken. 

The old woman grabbed Playmate and _be- 
gan to shake her. ‘‘When I get a stick,’’ she 
screeched, ‘‘I’ll thrash you soundly. You can’t 
run away from me; I'll show you.” 

Just at that moment the Wolf leaped from 
the forest. He growled savagely. The old 
woman screamed and ran toward the cabin. 
The Wolf chased her right to the door. 

Playmate went into the forest. There she 
saw all the animals and met Billy Bang. 

Playmate was so happy to be with her ani- 
mal friends, that she cried for joy. ‘‘Oh,’’ she 
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sobbed, “I am so glad to get away from that 
cross old woman.” 

‘““She isn’t your mother, is she?” the ani- 
mals asked. 

“No, indeed!’ replied Playmate. ‘“‘“My 
poor father and mother have been sent to 
prison.”’ 

“To prison!’ said Billy. 

‘Yes,’’ said Playmate, “‘to prison. We were 
poor, and my father owed a rich man money. 
He wouldn’t wait for his pay, but sent them 
both to prison.”’ 

“But the cross old woman, Playmate—how 
came you to be living with her?” 

The man sent me to her to work for my 
food. I was willing to work, but never could 
I do enough to please her. It was work, work, 
work, from morning till night; and I got so 
tired of being scolded!” 

The animals saw the blisters on Playmate’s 
little hands. “Poor Playmate,’’ they said. 
‘Poor Playmate. But you are in the forest 
now; you can spend your time playing.”’’ 
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Billy Bang’s house was built for one. There 
was one little bed, and one little chair. ‘‘Live 


’ 


here,’ said Billy to Playmate. “I have a tent 
made of branches and leaves; I’ll stay there.’’ 
Playmate clapped her hands when she went 
inside. ‘‘Oh,’’ she cried, “how nice! I shall 
like to keep house here.” 
Every day there was fun in the forest, and 
soon—very soon, Playmate’s eyes were bright 


again. They shone like the dew at sunrise. 


CHANGE WoRDS 


Put another word in place of each word with . 
a line under it. | 

1. ‘From house to house we birds will fly 
and peek in at all the windows.” 

2. A poor little girl was trudging along with 
a large bucket of water. 

3. After that, the birds hastened back to the 
forest to tell the bad news. 

4. Wee Robin carried the bark to the edge 
of the forest. 
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5. “Come back here, you bad girl,’’ the old 
woman shouted. 

6. ‘‘Playmate is kind to every one,’’ the Bear 
declared. 

‘7. Who is this. cross old woman? 

8. Suddenly Playmate dropped the bucket and - 
ran towards the -forest. 


ae OLr ele AVES THE hOREST 


It was summer time. Billy Bang and some 
of his animal friends sat in the shade of the 


y eo 
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PLAYMATE WAS MAKING MUD PIES. 


Golden Sweet tree. Near by, Playmate was 
making mud pies. 
“Something is going to happen,’’ said the 


Wolf, 9“! feel.it in’ my bones.” 
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“You have had a bad dream,”’ laughed Billy 
Bang, patting the Wolf on the head. “Not 
once since I entered the Great Forest have you 
heard the howl of the Savage One. By this 
time he has given up looking for you.” 

“Other things can happen. And it is not for 
myself that I fear. The cross old woman may 
come, seeking Playmate.”’ 

“Perhaps hunters are coming,’’ chattered the 
Squirrel. ‘‘That may be what the Wolf feels 
in -his-bones.”’ * | 

The Bear had been listening. Now he spoke. 
“Tf something must happen, let us hope that 
it will be something pleasant. I should like to 
have Playmate hear that her father and mother 
are soon to be free. She grieves for them.” 

“I, too, grieve for my father and mother,” 
said Billy, and he wiped away a tear. ‘‘When 
I become a man, I am going to travel, and learn, 
if I can, what happened to them.” 

“Billy,” the Bear said, ‘I have been think- 
ing. You seek the open places; and you choose 
for yourself a house like Man’s. That is be-- 
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cause you are Man’s cub. Some day you will 
want to leave the Great Forest and find a home 
among men. It is right that you should.” 

“IT won’t go for years and years,” replied 
Billy. “‘I have no home but this and no friends 
except those in the Great Forest.” 

Days passed. Within the Great Forest there 
was only happiness. The hills echoed with song 
and the sound of frolic. 

“My bones fooled me this time,’ thought 
the Wolf; but for all that, he felt uneasy. 
Each night he slept with one eye open. 

Then came a pleasant day in June. No one 
was expecting anything surprising to happen. 
Flowers were blooming. Bees were humming. 

Suddenly the Squirrel came down the hill- 


side path as fast as he could come. ‘Run! 
Run!” he called to the animals. “They are 
coming.” 


“Who are coming?” 

“Hunters!” thought the Deer. She spoke 
to the Fawn; then the two leaped into the 
bushes and disappeared. 
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One animal ran for a hole so fast that no 
one could tell who it was that was passing. 
His ears were long, and his tail, if he had one, 
was very short. 

‘“‘Some are white and some are black,’’ panted 
the Squirrel. 

Nobody waited to hear more. Every one 
looked for a hiding place. 

Playmate ran into the house and hid behind 
the door. Billy climbed high in the Golden 
Sweet tree. Near by among the bushes, the 
Wolf squatted. 

Presently there was the tramp, tramp, 
tramp, of heavy feet. Men’s voices could be 
heard. Strange sounds these were in the Great 
Forest. 

“IT see horses with men on their backs,” 
whispered Billy Bang, but loudly enough so the 
Wolf could hear. ‘‘White horses and black 
horses—beautiful horses.”’ 

Playmate, peeping from the window, thought, 
“Oh! the man who put my father and mother 
in prison is now after me.” 
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“Ah! Here is a cabin,’”’ shouted the leader 
of the horsemen to those that followed. ‘‘Some 
one lives in it, too—see the garden.” 

A big man with thick black whiskers spoke 
next. His voice was loud and gruff. ‘Let us 
dismount,” he said, ‘‘and find out who dares 
to trespass upon the King’s land. I shall pun- 
ish him well. He shall learn to his sorrow that 
this country has a Governor.” 

Billy huddled down among the leaves. Play- 
mate crawled under the bed. 

A tall man dressed in the uniform of a sea 
captain looked toward the Golden Sweet tree. 
Billy turned pale. He nearly dropped from the 
bough. 

After peering at the man once again, Billy 
scrambled out of the tree and ran towards him. 
“Daddy! Daddy!” he called. 

The man gazed at Billy in astonishment. 
‘Who are you?” he asked. ‘And how came 
you here?” Then he cried, ‘‘Billy’’ and clasped 
the little boy in his arms. 

The Wolf was following Billy. Some one 
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raised a gun to shoot him. Quickly Billy turned 
and threw his arms around the Wolf’s neck. 
“Don’t kill him,” the little boy begged. ‘The 
Wolf is my best friend.’”’ Then Billy told the 
men how his life had been saved. 

The sea captain was really Billy’s father. He 
had been sailing in far-away waters. Now he 
had come home. 

Billy’s father could hardly believe his eyes 
and ears.’ It seemed as if he must be dreaming. 
‘But,’ he said to the Governor, “‘there can be 
no doubt about it. This boy is my lost son.” 
He hugged Billy close and wept for joy. 

_ After a time, Captain Bang said, ‘Come! 
We must hasten to your mother, Billy. She 
has grieved for you long.”’ 

“Mother didn’t drown?”’ 

‘No; she was getting the boat when you 
sailed away.” 

‘Oh, Iam so happy!” cried the little boy. 

Billy now called Playmate. Soon afterwards, 
the two hastened away to say good-by to the 
animals; for Playmate, too, was to leave the 
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forest. The Governor had declared that her 
parents must be freed without delay. ‘‘The 
rich man and the cross old woman shall go to 
fall; ehe@said. 

“This is what the Wolf felt in his bones,”’ 
the animals cried. “It is right that you should 
go, Billy, but how we shall miss you!” 

“But I shall again live at the edge of the 
forest,’’ said Playmate. ‘‘Each day I shall come 


to play.” 
Then Billy told the animals that he had 
good news for them. ‘The Governor says 


that hunters must never come here. If they 
do—well, I think they will be hanged. Daddy 
has promised to give me a little black pony, 

so that I can ride here whenever I wish to see 
you.” 

The animals were happy again—all but the 
Wolf. ‘Little Brother,’ he pleaded, ‘‘take me 
with you. Gladly would I leave this happy 
place to follow you.” 

Billy laid his head against the Wolf’s shoul- 
der. ‘I wouldn’t ask you to leave the Great 
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Forest,’’ he whispered; ‘‘but I am glad that you 
want to come.” 

Billy’s father said, ‘“‘No,’’ when the Wolf 
started to follow Billy. ‘‘Men dislike the very 
name, ‘Wolf’; they will kill him.” 

‘Then I won’t call him a wolf,” pleaded Billy. 
“T’ll put a collar-round his neck and call him— 
Vil calishint Deg. = 

“Let him come,’’ said the Governor. ‘‘We 
will see that this noble animal is treated 
well.” 

Again Billy had a loving mother and a kind 
father to make him happy. But he didn’t for- 
get his friends in the Great Forest. Each day 
he went riding away on his little black pony to 
see the animals. 

‘“‘No harm can come to our Billy,” the fond 
parents said; “‘for always beside him is Wah- 
Kee, the wolf-dog.”’ 

One day, Wah-Kee heard the call of the wolf 
pack. They had found him. “Ah-oo-oo!”’ they 
howled. ‘‘Come back! Come back. Wah-Kee! 
Come back to Timberland. The Savage One is 
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EACH DAY HE WENT TO SEE THE ANIMALS. 


dead. He was wrong; you were right. We want 
you for our leader.” 

Wah-Kee stood thinking for a moment. He 
thought of pleasant paths, and the good times 
he used to have with his forest brothers. Then 
he replied to their call. ‘‘Boo-woo! Boo-woo!” 
he barked. “‘I like well the freedom of the for- 
est; but I like the little boy better. No—lI 
will not go with you. Boo-woo! Boo-woo!” 

““Mh-oo-00!”’ called the wolves, through many 
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nights after. But Wah-Kee always answered, 
‘‘Boo-woo! Boo-woo!’’ He was saying to them, 
“T will never leave Billy Bang.” 


Dip) BiLtw BANG Woolr: 


Read the lines below. Find those that tell 
what Billy Bang did. 


was making mud was getting the boat 
pies went to jail 

had a bad dream went riding away 

grieved for his father raised a gun to shoot 

felt uneasy scrambled out of the 

wiped away a tear tree | 

came down the hill- huddled down among 
side path the leaves 


leaped into the bushes hid behind the door 
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